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THE 


GIPSY COUNTESS, 


LETTER XXV. 
| LADY ROSANNA YORK. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


NIVERSALITY of genius is the lot 

but of few, and a treaſure unnum- 

bered among the riches of my inheritance. 
Whatever is the ſubject of my thoughts, 
that ſubject entirely engroſſes them; I can- 
not be planning one thing whilſt I am exe- 
cuting another, or return from talking non- 
ſenſe with my children to talk ſenſe with 
you, but at the riſk of intruding on you a 
Vor, II. B medley, - 
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medley, inſtead of treating you with a com- 
8s ad 


Your nephew Dunſtenville is poſitively 
—Piſh ! there it is—T am glad I did not 
begin with my own little marmoſet ; every 
thing, even folly, muſt have a beginning 
and an end; but where muſt mine have 
ended, if I had not ſo happily corrected the 
maternal failing ? 


Do you, Mr. St. Clear, ſuppoſe it poſ- 
ſible that Lady Sedly, who has never ſeen 
our Julia ſince ſhe was ſo cruellyi nſulted, 
diſowned, and diſmiſſed by them a//; do 
you ſuppoſe it poſſible, I ſay, that be 
ſhould have forgotten the whole of this un- 
precedented occurrence ?—For my part, I 
am divided between two opinions ; either 
there is not a trace of it remaining on her 

memory, or her audacity is beyond calcu- 
lation. 


It 


* 
— * 
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It was dear Julia, or my ſiſter Oſſington, 
at every ſecond word; ſhe took all ſorts of 
liberties, ordered the ſervants as if they 
were her own, praiſed nothing, found fault 
with every thing, and ſeemed to ſay, by 
numberleſs airs of authority, to her patro- 
nage Julia ſtood indebted for her rank, 
her riches, and her huſband. I am ſure 
this was the only language into which a 
ſtranger could have conſtrued the afſuming 
freedom of her manners, and that intrepid 
ſelf-conſequence, which neither ſhame or 
modeſty was able to penetrate. 


Many ideas crowd to my pen; I wiſh TI 
knew how to narrow them. What ſhall ] 
| ſay of Lady Offington ? Her conduct to- 
| wards this incorrigible woman was exactly 
what I wiſhed it to be; ſhe neither for- 
feited her right to the reward annexed to 
Chriſtian forgiveneſs or her pretenſions to 
polite hoſpitality ; yet they were preſerved. 
without infringing on her own ſincerity, or 

B 2 ſubjecting 


a lovely and beloved member to the morti- 
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ſubjecting that family of which ſhe is now 


fication of ſeeing themſelves humbled by 
unneceſſary condeſcenſions, When ſhe 


ſpoke to Lady Sedly, cold civility marked 


the expreſſion of her countenance; but to 


Sir Peter her natural affability diſplayed it- 


ſelf in ſmiles and good humour ; he once 
whiſpered in my ear, as fearful his wife 
ſhould hear him, «© What an angel, ma- 
dam, is Lady Offington !” 


True,“ ſaid I, “ ſhe is indeed an an- 
gel, but angels fare worſe than mere mor- 
tals in ſome families; and I flaſhed a little 
mild lightning from my eyes, which touch- 
ed on the face of Lady Sedly, but went no 
farther, | 


We have at preſent borrowed from 
chance a very charming addition to our ſo- 
ciety ; ſhe has already been named in Ju- 
lia's letters. I really believe, were you to 

. inveſt 
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inveſt her with the awſul commiſſion of 


chooſing you a wife, her decided choice 
would fall on Ellen Cary. 


Unutterable confuſion crimſoned the 
cheeks of our beautiful young . friend, 

when Lady Sedly, condeſcending to recog- 
nize that this had not been their firſt inter- 
view, ſaid, with a ſneer, © I ſee, Miſs Cary, 
your mother is a wiſe woman ; girls ſhould 
be habited like girls; it makes them keep 
the appearance of youth much longer, un- 
teſs they happen to fall in love; then, in- 
deed, they ſhould dreſs like women to di/- 
guiſe their forward inclinations, 


There was ſomething in this ſpeech fo 
evidently marked by malice, fo repugnant 
to delicacy, that the bluſbes which modeſty 
had before ſpread upon the fair face of 
Ellen fled precipitately, as if inſulted and 
diſguſted by the coarſe vulgarity of a ſar- 
caſm ſo cruelly miſapplied. 


B 3 Whew 
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When I ſaw how deadly pale ſhe turned, 
Il ſhould certainly have anſwered for her; 
| but I did her jnjuſtice in ſuppoſing ſhe 


wanted an advocate. 


Ila a moment her countenance re- ani- 
| mated, and her eyes, which had filled with 
tears, as ſuddenly -recovered their luſtre. 
| With the ſweeteſt glance of intreaty for 
permiſſion to ſpeak, ſhe directed them to 

| Lady Oſſington, who conveyed her aſſent 
by a ſmile equally encouraging as it was 
gracious. Preſently the meekneſs of their 
united language turned on her impertinent 
oppreſſor, but not unmixed with indig- 
nant expreſſion, | 


6 may affirm, madam,” faid ſhe, that 

I am more indebted to your ladyſhip's in- 
1 fluence over the wife of my father than to 
| her own wiſdom for the change you ſee in 
my dreſs, which, diſgraceful as I conſider 
it, is thus publicly honoured, with your 
avowed 


* 
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avowed approbation. Pardon me, dear 
Lady Offington,” ſhe continued, * if pre- 
ſuming on your protection, I treat with 
the contempt it deſerves the illiberal inſi- 
nuations which cloſed the obſervation of 
that lady, who calls herſelf your ſiſter.“ 


Curtſying to Julia, ſhe withdrew, and 
we ſaw her no more till ſummoned to din- 
ner, when ſhe again joined us, Her aſpect 
had recovered its ferenity, but a melan- 
choly thoughtfulneſs overclouded her viva- 
city for the reſt of the day. Ft 


Immediately on the exit of Miſs Cary, 
the cat became transformed into a tiger, 
and might have torn the abſentee's good 
name into a thouſand tatters, if the arrival 
of company had not ſuppreſfed her lady- 
ſhip's pain-inflicting capabilities. 


Conſidering myſelf quite as much en- 
lIightened as our modern prophets, and 
B 4 foreſeeing 
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* that a ſituation near Lady Sedly 
would not be deſirable to my young friend, 
I took her for the remainder of the day 
under my own protection, and placed her 
next'to myſelf at table. Half finiſhed fa- 
[ | yours are no favours at all ; ſo to compleat 
| my kindneſs, whilſt I guarded her on the 
one ſide, I hedged her 1n on the other, by 
| authorizing a very pretty young man to 
| occupy the vacant chair; and my appoint- 
| cd champion, I aflure you, took to the ho- 
nour of his ſtation with ſuch fervent avi- 
| 
| 
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dity, as iſ he never deſired to relinquiſh it; 
and, perhaps but Lady Oſſington did not 
| commiſſion me to give you a peep into her 
i intentions, though I ſhall certainly be her 
willing aſſiſtant in the accompliſhment, I 
muſt not, I fay, tell you what they are at 
preſent, Good projectors do not like to 
| have their plans anticipated by bunglers; 
I ſhall therefore cloſe up the orifice of my 
| inclinations to be talking, and ſay no more 
| about Miſs Cary and her predeſtined cara 
D. 

= | When 
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When I began my firſt letter, I thoughr 
myſelf much richer in the articles of com- 
munication than I find myſelf to be in rea- 
lity; for what does all my intelligence 
amount to, except that Lady Sedly has 
been here, that ſhe is gone again, that ſhe 
has outſtripped all the complicated ar- 
mament of diſagreeables which my ima- 
gination had grouped together, to form a 
fanciful image of her perfections; that no- 
body impeded her departure by the ſolici- 
tations of regret, nobody invited her to re- 
peat her viſit, but every body certainly did 
rejoice when ſhe took herſelf away; I am 
ſure they did, for there was a great deal of 
Joy felt on the occaſion, Can you ſuppoſe 
Lady Offington and I monopolized the 
whole of it? No; Ellen had her ſhare, ſo 
believe had every one of our little party; 
we only know when we are happy by hav- 
ing been the reverſe, and our ſpirits are - - 
never ſo good as when we have ſhaken off 
the load that oppreſſed them; the begin- 
B 5 ning 
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ning of the day had harraſſed, fatigued, 
and put us all into attitudes of formality ; 
our reſtraint vaniſhed with Lady Sedly, 
our evening commenced in feeling our- 
ſelves at eaſe, continued in harmony, and 
concluded in mirth, good-humour, glees, 
and catches, : 


Being till in a vein to write, having no- 
thing to ſay, knowing alfo that Lady Of- 
ſington is advanced pretty far in her hiſ- 
tory, engaged by promiſe to aſſiſt her in 
ſome parts of it, and inclined to give her a 
little preſent reſpite from a too ſedentary 
employment, ſo much of which, I am con- 
vinced, has done her health no ſervice, be- 
ſides the pleaſyre I take in conferring the 
beſt of my talents on Mr. St. Clear; for 
all theſe ſufficient.reaſons, I will confeſs to 
you what I have been doing. 


Lady Oſſington's porte-feuille lay tempt- 
ingly before me; I had exhauſted all my 
ſubjects, 
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ſubjects, where to get a freſh ſupply was 


the queſtion; my eye glanced on this re- 
poſitory of literary treaſures. © Ah!” cried 
I, „it will do,” and began to tumble 
over the whole of its contents, which I 


knew conſiſted of the numberleſs ſheets ſhe 
is preparing to ſend away by the next India 


ſhips. I read, admired, and reſolved to 
try if I could not imitate; you ſhould par- 
don the conceited idea for the ſake of the 
motives that impelled it: I had two things 
in view which entitle me to a favourable 
verdict, that of promoting your wiſhes to 


be informed of whatever happened in the 


early part of Julia's adventures, and to 


ſpare her the trouble, as well as I can, of 


being her own hiſtorian. 


Do you ſee the propriety, Sir, of the raſh 
action I have been committing? — Les, you 
do; and with your approbation as well as 
my own, I ſhall proceed with her manu- 
ſcript, taking it up where ſhe laid it down; 

„ I have 
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I have no fear but that it will join very well 
together; I am equally acquainted with 
every thing which paſſed at Fairlawn on 
Julia's firſt interview with,my dear father, 
(from his own frequent repetitions) as if I 
had actually been preſent. I could not 
have been more the miſtreſs of my ſubject, 
if I had ſeen him cut open the old tapeſtry 
hangings, heard the fall of the trinkets 
which were concealed behind them, or had 
been a ſpectator of the momentary confu- 
ſion that overwhelmed brother, ſiſters, the 
whole guilty crew, at the diſcovery of fo 
deciſive a proof, that. there was another 
claimant on the large fortunes of the late 
Sir James St. Clear, who, you muſt be well 
informed, left a double portion to his fa- 
vourite Julia, if ſhe ſhould ever be returned 
to her family. 


Oh! what a ſtumbling block are theſe 
ſame riches in the way of ſordid wretches, 
who never entertain a ſentiment unmixed 

| with 
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with avarice ; it is the paſſion of all others 
moſt baneful to the operations of nature. 
How is it poſſible the pure tide of her ex- 
quiſite feelings ſhould work its way through 
the polluted ſprings of that ſoul, every or- 
gan of which is choaked up with the ran- 
corous weeds of ſelfiſhneſs. Convinced that 
there can be no ſuch mixture as idolatry of- 
riches and diſintereſted affect ion, a thou- 
ſand inſtances may. have paſſed within our 
own limited obſervation, but we are not 
always diſpoſed to obſerve very critically 
thoſe vices we muſt be at the trouble te 
cenſure, and which do not. immediately 
concern us; yet this ſort of indolence is 
entirely done away when we find ourſelves. 
involved in the conſequences ; it is then 
that we ſee critically, feel keenly, and. 
judge without mercy. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVI. 


FROM THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


Y father lifted up the watch-chain, 
to which were faſtened ſome ſeals 

and rings; the former bore the arms of the 
family; the latter articles were fine, of 

courſe valuable: he firſt examined, and 

then preſented them to the mute, wonder- 
ſtricken ü 


« Theſe, Sir Robert, muſt convince the 
ladies as well as yourſelf, that this lovely 
child is really and truly your ſiſter I con 
gratulate you with all my heart—I rejoice 

with you—You cannot ſpeak—This won- 
derful event, this realization of a doubted 
bleſſing has, I fee, taken from you all 


Power of utterance—thelſe fraternal emo- 
tions 
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tions are amiable ; but whilft you indulge 
them, do not keep at a diſtance the ſource 
of your felicity; open your arms to receive 
the bleſſing Divine Providence has ſo gra- 
ciouſly reſtored to you.” | 


Do you conceive that my father really 
imagined their ſilence proceeded from the 
cauſe to which he aſcribed it ?—No, in- 
deed; when he condeſcended to addreſs 
them as rational beings, he hoped to have 
taught them rationality, to have ſhamed 
them out of their hardineſs, and to make 
them, at leaſt, counterfeit thoſe virtues they 
did not poſſeſs. 


They who would have ſold themſelves to 
fave a ſhilling were not to be ſtopped in 
the proneneſs of their purſuit after thou- 
ſands; the voice of Wiſdom, that would 
have perſuaded them to take another di- 
rection, was calling on them in vain to turn 
aſide, in the ſoothing ſtrains of approba- 

dlon 
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tion: it was not the generous effuſions of 


ſhame, it was not fraternal tenderneſs, ic 


was not remorſe, it was not conviction that 
forced them to be ſilent, and covered them 
with confuſion No; it was the operation 
of their pride, their avarice, and ſavage 
, cruelty. 


If you expect that I ſhall relate to you 
all that followed my dear father's innocent 
ſtratagem, you muſt give me abſolution 
for making extremely free with certain 
members of your family, who are as much 
the objects of my abhorrence as Julia is of 
my love, and Mr. St. Clear of my reſpect. 
When the fire of rage 1s kindled, who can 
ſay where the conflagration ſhalt end? Not 
for worlds would I that the friends of Julia 
ſhould be ſcorched, but to her enemies I 
would ſhew no mercy. * Go,” ſaid my 
father, go, child, and throw thyſelf into 
the arms of thy brother and thy ſiſters.” 


Julia, 


145 
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Julia whoſe natural courage had fick- 
ened under the ſcowling, haughty, and 
contemptuous looks of her ſtately rela- 
tives, advanced fearfully towards them, and 
ſhe timidly touched the hand of her bro- 
ther; her's he daſhed from him with ſuch 
violence, that rebounding back, a blow fell 
on her own face that made her utter a cry 
of anguiſh, which diſenchanted the ſpell- 

tied trio, who altogether broke out into ſo 

ſtormy a tempeſt. of eloquence, as over- 
flowed the banks of humanity, and ſwept 
from the recollection of my father every ar- 
gument that might have ſtopped the im- 
petuoſity of its current. 


Sir Robert, Harriet, Iſabella, joined in 
one voice to aſſaſſinate the ears of Julia's 
protector with torrents of abuſe; they ac- 
cuſed him, in the moſt unequivocal terms, 
of being the confederate with cheats and 
vagabonds, not only to rob them of their 
property, but to caſt an indelible ſtain on 

6: 
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the purity of their honourable Houſe, by 
forcing them to graft upon their ſtock a 
ſpurious branch, the. baſtard deſcendant 
from a race of gipſies, thieyes, and impoſ- 
tors, who, by cajoling ſervants, could eaſily 
get at family ſecrets as well as family trin- 
kets ; thoſe that had been produced were 


certainly firſt ſtolen, and afterwards con- 


veyed behind the hangings—God knew 
bow they came there! how it ſhould hap- 
pen that heir feareh could not find them 
out, and that the difcovery ſhould be re- 
ferved for a ftranger, who had before 
made himſelf too buſy in matters that did 
not concern him ; he muſt be either an ac- 
complice under the diſzuiſe of a gentleman, 
or if a gentleman, the moſt credulous, the 
moſt aſſuming, and the moſt impertinent 
gentleman they had ever encountered. 


At the concluſion of this grand chorus, 
in which the three voices were united, 


fome taking one part, ſome another, Sir 
Robert, 
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Robert, exalting his above the other two, 
ended with a ſort of ſublime appeal to the 
manes of his magnificent anceſtors; and 
the effects it produced on Julia, baniſhed 
every doubt that might have adhered to 
my father's beſt reſolves of believing the 
artleſs tale of this protegee. Sir Robert, in 
the rant of tragcdy, called upon his father 
and mother to riſe out of their tomb, and 
witneſs the heroiſm with which he diſcard- 
ed from the name of St. Clear a young ad- 
venturer, whoſe pretended claim, if allow» 
ed, would have infallibly diſgraced it for 
ever. 


Julia now for the firſt time underſtood 
that her parents were no more; ſhe fell to 
the ground in a fainting fit at that mo- 
ment her deſtiny was decided can I call it 
any thing leſs ?—lt was this fortunate aſ- 
ſault of nature on the ſoul of ſenſiblity that 
determined my father; he buſied himſelf 
in reviving the daughter of his adoption, 

nobody 


* 
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nobody aided him; and, exaſperated by 


ſuch a ſcene of unprecedented barbarity, 
he caught her in his arms before ſhe was 


half recovered, bore her away to his car- 
riage, bad Caſſandra follow, and bring 
away with her every part of the infantine 
dreſs, which had been ſpread.on the table 


to ſo little purpoſe, ſaying, as he went to- 


wards the door, The next time I meet 
Sir Robert St. Clear it ſnall not be in his 
own houſe, but where this innocent victim 
to inordinate ayarice ſhall find that juſtice 
ſhe is dekied by her own moſt unfeeling. 
moſt unnatural family. 


Yau have never heard any of theſe cu- 
rious particulars No, no, it has been their 
buſineſs to keep the whole affair as private 
as poſſible, elſe why for ſo many years 
have they tied the bandage of deception 
over your eyes, impoſing on your belief 
that you had no longer a third ſiſter, that 
your favourite Julia was really dead. 

| It 
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It is extremely natural that theſe fabri- 
cated tales ſhould meet your confidence at 
the diſtance from whence you received 
them; but with what profundity of art 
muſt they have carried on their plans to 
have deceived you after your return from 
India, when this ſame dear Julia was al- 
ready Counteſs of Oſſington? | 
if 3 | 

Did you ever hear of any mortal ſo in- 
comprehenſible as your preſent correſpon- 
dent ?—] am talking to you in the lan- 
guage of ſurprize, as if I had already for- 
gotten the ſhort explanation you gave Ju- 
lia and myſelf of theſe very cauſes and ef- 
fects about which I have been occupying 
my curioſity, and ſending my imagination 
into the land of puzzling conjecture, with a 
view to overtake them. Yes, yes, I now 
perfectly remember how you accounted for 
the total darkneſs which envelloped you— 
the little time you paſſed with your ſavage 
relations—=the apparent certainty of Julia's 
deceaſe 
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deceaſe ſo many years before—your reluc- 
tance to mention the name of a ſiſter ſo 
loved, ſo loſt—the variety of your own af- 
fairs—the ſhortneſs of your continuance in 
Britain, the obligation you was under of 
returning to Afia—the arrangement of 
your late uncle's riches, for where much 
wealth is there will trouble be alſo—the 


ſilence of Sir Robert and his female coad- 


jutors, their ſtudied diligence to avoid a 
ſubject that muſt have covered them with 


eternal obloquy. 


HFave I not given you a pretty exact liſt 
of the cauſes to which you attributed the 
ſucceſs of the enterprizing trio, in hiding 
their guilty myſteries from your participa- 
tion; yet, after all, it is exceedingly ſtrange 
what they could intend by keeping up a 
deception which one day or other muſt 
have made itſelf  known—perhaps—but 
why ſurmiſe any more about their motives. 


The ways of Heaven,” ſays one of our 
beſt 
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beſt poets, ce are dark and intricate.” -— 
The ways of guilt (ſay 1) are more dark, 
more intricate, more perplexed ; it is no 
part of our duty to inveſtigate the de/igns 
of deſigners ; nor is it of utility to our own 
ſafety that we ſhould purſue the footſteps 
of guilt through the hidden receſſes of its 
own cunning labyrinth; ſo no more won+ 
dering from me, not another, perhaps ! 


Lady Sedly told Julia that ſhe has writ- 
ten to you; it is not unlikely but this very 
letter ſhe talks of may have conveyed to 
you the family confeſſion, at leaſt as much 
as may ſerve to inform you, that in the 
Counteſs of Offington you may claim and 
recover a ſiſter. Thank God, it is without 
their aid that ſhe has already been reſtored 
to your embraces, 


With infinite pleaſure I recall to my me- 
mory that fortunate moment when Julia 
ſaw you walking the quarter-deck, as we 

h | failed 
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failed round the Melville-Caſtle; a pre- 
ſentiment not to be defined made her re- 
gard you with earneſtneſs ; the nearneſs of 
our ſituation to the veſſel gave her an op- 


portunity of examining your countenance 


accurately; I called upon her to take no- 
tice of ſomething or other that happened 
to ſtrike my fancy, but that ſomething was 
not yourſelf; and the ſympathies of nature 
playing at that inſtant about her heart, ſhe 
neither heard what I ſaid nor made any mo- 


tion to withdraw her eyes from the object 
on which they had faſtened. 


The ſtill ſerenity of the evening was very 
much in favour of the eclairciſſement, ſo 
exquiſite in its conſequences; a whiſper 
might have been heard by us from the 
deck; but the gentleman who called upon 
you by the name of St. Clear ſpoke much 
above a whiſper; the voice, the name vi- 
brated on the ſoul of Julia. My God!” 
ſhe -exclaimed, * ſpeak to me, Sir Are 

you 
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you Henry St. Clear ? Are you the bro- 
ther of Julia ?”—You. was with us before 
the tear which gliſtened in her eye had 
eſcaped its confines; 1 never ſhall forget 
the ſcene, but you, who was the chief ac- 
tor in it, will not expect the repetition of it 
from my pen. 


Jolla has-given to me the whole merit of 
this extatic meeting !—and for what ?— 
only for conſtraining her, perhaps againſt 
her inclinations, when lamenting over the 
departure of her huſband, to be my gueſt, 
afterwards enticing her to dine at Graveſ- 


end, and trying to amuſe her ſadneſs by a 
little water excurſion. 


Ah! what good fortune was mine, when 
merely intending to amuſe the melancholy 
of Lady Offington, I became the ſource of 
unbounded felicity to you both !—Your 
next meeting may not be quite ſo unex- 
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_ pected; but let us hope it will be as happy, 


and much more durable. - 


Indeed, Mr. St. Clear, you muſt. make 
up your affairs with all poſſible expedition, 
return, marry, and take up your reſidence 
amongſt us; but do not begin at the wrong 


end, do not marry firſt and come home af- 
terwards; for, to tell you a ſecret, your 
ſiſter Julia, though ſhe has herſelf, by the 
decrees of deſtiny, played the part of a he- 


roine, is nevertheleſs not at all biaſſed in 
favour of adventreſs's, who brave the dan- 


gers of the deep, fight climates, and let 
muſquitos devour them, rather than fit 
down in their own country with the mode- 
rate neceſſaries of life, and in ſingle bleſſ- 


ednels. 


Affluence and a huſband are fine things; 


there are ſome of us who go much too far 


in purſuit of them; I would have you take 
SA | care, 


Sas. .- 5 
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care, my good Sir, that you do not encou- 
rage this ſort of merchandize. But now I 
think of it, you certainly gave us ſome 
hints, when we ſaw you at Graveſend, that 
your heart was diſpoſed « of ; if in this coun- 
try, my advice is impertinent; if you left 
it in India, my caution will come too late. 


Conſidering the ſhortneſs of our ac- 
quaintance, I think I am uſing you with 
great freedom ; but I plead in my own ex- 
cuſe that you are the brother of my ſiſter ; 
undoubtedly, therefore, ſome ſort of affi- 
nity there muſt be between us; beſides, 
you are ſo good-humoured, ſo gay, ſo 
lively, that if I am not very much miſ⸗ 
taken, you will rather pardon me for a jeſt 
than you would forgive | me were I to cloath 
my ſentiments in the ſerious garb of for- 
mality. 


C 2 LET. 
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LETTER xxvn. 


ROM THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


Ended my laſt letter with a whimſical 
A. apology ; I begin this by preſenting an 
exhibition altogether as whimſical. 


The figure I would then hold up to 
your inſpection is General Kindneſs, perſo- 
nified through the whole life of my re- 
ſpectable father, and never more gracefully 
delineated than in che action of bearing 
away our Julia from the fings of the bar- 

barian relations who inhumanly rejected 
her. 5 


General kindneſs is a ſentiment of ſo ex- 
alted a nature, that we can liken it to no- 
thing which it ſo much reſembles as the 

pureſt 
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pureſt of gold; beat it as much as you 
pleaſe, let it cover an immenſity of ſpace, 
ſpin out the wire ſo fine till it forms a zone 
to embrace the whole univerſe, yet it will 
not leſſen its ſplendour, or diminiſh its in- 
trinfic value; rich are the poſſeſſors of this 
treaſure, it is the balm of a thouſand petit 
diſappointments, our beſt friend upon 
earth, and our very beſt guide to Heaven. 


Such is general kindneſs ; let us oppoſe 
it to general malevolence, under whoſe 
broad ſpread banner, envy, cunning, de- 
tration, and many other of the ſame com- 
plectioned vices, ſhelter themſelves. 


The drudgery of malevolence, as it is 
deſpicable, ſo is it conſtant, head and hands 
are perpetually at work; no fooner is one 
well finiſhed than another is begun; the 
very reſt of malevolence can be called no- 
thing better than a variety of labour. 
Tn, as well as other beaſts of prey, 
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when they have feaſted, * down, and are 
quiet till the return of appetite, but male- 
volence is ever hungry and hunting, ſtarts 
at every new appearance, always wak ing, 
always watching, ſolicitous for new employ- 
ments, and rather than not devour will 
feed on its own offspring. 


God has ke famped his divine | image 
on the human form whether the metal be 
. honourable or diſhonourable ; my father 
bore it, Sir Robert St. Clear and his two 
ſiſters alſo bear it. Where then is the dif- 
ference We are free agents, we make 
our own election whether we will follow 
good or evil. My father was not good 
from neceſſity, neither is it from neceſſity, 


but choice, that others have conducted 


themſelves more like brutes than rational 
creatures. Let us leave them to the pre- 


rogative court of conſcience, our buſineſs 
at preſent is to travel in much better com- 
pany. | 

The 
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The menace of my father at bearing his 
prize ſrom the preſence of her family im- 
preſſed no character either of fear or ſoft- 
neſs on their impenetrable features; for he 
looked back, in hopes to have ſeen them 
teſtify ſomething like timidity, remorſe, or 
tenderneſs ; but their faces were ſo well 
-bronzed over by wilful wickedneſs, that it 
was impoſſible good thoughts could be re- 
flected on ſuch mirrors. 


In their paſſage ſrom the hall to the car- 
riage, no ſervants appeared to offer their 
aſſiſtance in conveying Julia, who, though 
a little come to her ſenſes, was unable to 
aſſiſt herſelf; and, but for the help of the 
poor terrified Caffandra, my father muſt 
probably have ſunk under his lovely bur- 
then, We ſuppoſe it was by the manage- 
ment of Sir Robert that none of the do- 
meſtics were permitted to ſhew themſelves 


any more after the blunder one of them 
C4 ä had 
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had committed in finding out a likeneſs ſo 
very unſuitable to the occaſion, 


Before we quite turn our backs upon 
Fairlawn and its foul inhabitants, allow me 
| to relate a circumſtance more to the credit 
| of an animal than any I have been able to 
| give you in favour of that part of the crea- 
tion we commonly call rational, and who 
may be rational, if they were not pre- de- 
| termined to act diametrically oppoſite to all 
| the laws of rationality, 


Cæſar, the great houſe-dog, of whom I 
ſee my ſiſter has already made honourable 
mention, having loſt ſight of his newly 
recovered miſtreſs, ſtretched himſelf out on 
the top of the ſteps to baſk in the ſunſhine 
of a fine autumnal morning, from whence 
| he made no effort to riſe till he ſuppoſed 
| it neceſſary to give another and ſtronger 
| evidence to the authenticity of his little 


Play- 


playfellow's identity ; but the manner in 


which he choſe to aſcertain her pretenſions 


was not ſo well judged as it might have 
been: his ſagacity, though ſtrong enough 
for the recognition of Julia, was not ſuffi- 


ciently ſo to point out to him the protector 


of Julia; in this particular his want of in- 


ſtin& had nearly proved fatal to her very 


beſt friend ; for ſeeing my father about to 
carry her out of the houſe, he caught hold 
on the ſkirts of his coat, and pulled him 
with ſo great violence, that he actually fell 
back againſt the firſt ſtep his feet had 


cleared, yet no harm happened from the 
accident, and Cæſar, ftill growling, follow- 


ed to the chaiſe, whilſt my father patted 
his head in token of forgiveneſs—* Go in, 
poor fellow,” ſaid he, I am not angry at 
thy furly interpoſition ; thou haſt more 
feeling than the human brutes who mit-call 
themſelyes thy ſuperiors. a 


C5 Cæſar 
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Cæſar received his n of leave ſo 
graciouſly, that it ſhould ſeem as if he had 
miſunderſtood its meaning, and that he was 
commanded to go with chem inſtead of re- 
turning to the houſe; for wagging his tail, 
to ſhew the readineſs of his obedience, 
away he trotled after the carriage, and was 
firſt at the door of the inn to welcome Ju— 
lia, when they ſtopped ten miles from 
a to refreſh themſelves. | 


Julia s tears ceaſed not to flow, and her 
heart refuſed to be comforted for the loſs 
of her parents; in vain my father's kind 
words and tender careſſes combated the 
ſtorm of her ſorrow, and he was glad when 
he ſaw a friendly ſign inviting them to ſtop, 


: promiſing a great deal of very .good enter- 


tainment, none of which he enquired after, 
till Caſſandra, by his orders, had conveyed 
Julia to a bed-chamber, where he deſired. 


ſhe might repoſe herſelf an hour or two be- 


fore they purſued their journey. 
| | Such 
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Such ſmall receptacles to accommodate 
travellers as that diſtinguiſhed by the ſign 
of the Beggar's Buſh, are ſeldom ſo much 
frequented by gueſts of any deſcription, as 
to require from the conductors of it a very 
conſtant reſidence; this being the caſe, 
there was no landlord or landlady to re- 
ceive the commands of my father; they 
were hoth gone out to work in an adjacent 
field, whilſt the care of their houſe was 
conſigned to a litile ſervant girl, who, be- | 
ſides diſpatching a neighbour's child to call | 
home her maſter and (tniſtreſs, buſtled. - 
about, and exerted all her diligence to 
make her reception as.commodious as could. 
be in their abſence. 


fx, 1 Ci CZ 0 | - 
My father, pleaſed with her endeavours, 
enchanted too by the extreme neatneſs of 
the little cabin, and ſatisfied that Julia was 
well taken care of, almoſt forgot that he 
had not yet; breakfaſted ; 3 but when the 
bldg C6 damſel 
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damſel re- appeared to tell his Hauour little 
Miſs was laid down, and fallen faſt aſleep, 
he began to feel that it would not be 700 


. ſelfiſh if he ſhould now give ſome direc- 


tions for his own refreſhment. The girl 


ſaid ſhe would put on her kettle in a trice, 


but could not make the tea till her miſtreſs 
came home, becauſe ſhe always locked it 
up, and carried the key in her pocket. 


Soon after the woman and her huſband 


returned from the field, and the breakfaſt 


was ſet before him, he had invited Cæſar 
to remain in the apartment with him; but 
that faithful creature, watching till the 
door opened, had unobſerved contrived to 


_ eſcape from a viſit of ceremony to make 
another of affection; his ſcent eaſily di- 


rected him to the room where Julia re- 
poſed, but the entrance being cloſed, he 
laid himſelf down on the outſide, where he 
whined fo piteouſly, that Caſſandra was 

| obliged 
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obliged to riſe ſoftly, and let him in, for 
fear his moans might awaken Julia, whoſe 
ſleep was unquiet. 


Having gained admittance, he walked 
up to the bed, licked one of her hands that 
lay on the counterpane, laid himſelf down 
by the fide of it, and with a deep ſigh reft- 
ing his noſe between his paws, he ſeemed 
to forget the misfortunes of his miſtreſs as 
well as his own fatigues in a happy ſlum- 
ber. 


The room where theſe early friends re- 
poſed together was only divided from that 


my father occupied by a thin partition, but 


he did not know his vicinity to them, be- 
cauſe there happened to be no door of com- 
munication from one to the other, till on 
ſending a baſon of tea by his hoſteſs to 
Caſſandra, he was firſt ſurprized, and af- 
terwards intereſted, in finding himſelf an 
unex 2 party to what paſſed between 


Cæſar 
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Caſar and; the-two women on this acciden- 
tal intruſion. | 


The firſt ſound by which his attention 
was captivated proceeded. from the throat 
of the animal, who, on hearing ſomebody 
approach, leaped upon his feet, as if with 
the intent to ſhe his diſpleaſure. Ah!“ 
thougbt my father, the poor child muſt 
be very near me, and Cæſar will, diſturb 
her; I muſt call him away.“ But in an- 
other moment he diſtinguiſhed the voice 
of his hoſteſs enquiring of Caſſandra how 
ſhe came to find a dog belonging to Sir 
Robert St. Clear ſo far from his own n 


ang | in eh ſtrange ap 8. 

60 N ſo loud,” ü the 
affectionate gipſy, who retained in her on 
the hand of her ſleeping charge; © ſpeak. 
ſoftly, or you will wake my ghild—See how 
ſhe ſtarts; I would not have bon mitt: broken 

for all 5 world.” . Peg, 
— | F. 4 am 
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Jam not going to break it,” replied 
the other, ©* but I knew Cæſar in a mi- 
nute; Czſar knew me, and if he ſhewed a 'Y 
little too much joy, could [ help it—But -1 
come, miſtreſs, his Honour in the parlour. 
has ſent you ſome tea, ſo if you will pleaſe 
to draw further, off from Miſs, I ſhall be "| 
glad to ax you a few queſtions.“ 1 


My father ſuppoſes that Caſſandra then 
changed her ſituation nearer to the parti- | 
tion, as the voices, though not raiſed, be- 
came more diſtin, _ IN | 


that great gentleman is in our parlour, and 
if this little Miſs be his own, and if you 
be its nurſe, and if his Honour claims kin 
with Sir Robert St. Clear?“ 


4] have a bit of curioſity to know- who | 
| 


46 No, no; he is not made of the ſame 


fleſh and blood, I aſſure you, good wo- 
man; 


| 
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man ; my maſter is a perfect angel, and Sir 
Robert is a devil in garnet.“ 


« Lord love ye, I know well enough 
what a garnet devil his Honour is, as well 
as his two garnet ſiſters. Oh dear! oh 
dear! Thomas and I talk every day of our 
lives, when we went to live at Fairlawn, he 
as footman, and I as under nurſe-maid to 


Mis Julia.” 


My father applied his ear to the wain- 
ſcot cloſer than before. - 


% Was it you then,” cried Caffandra, 
ce who loſt that ſweet, dear, young lady? 
Was it you 'and Thomas who let her go 
away with the gipſies?“ 


« What do you talk about, miſtreſs ? 
She was neither loſt nor run away with, 
but as ſure as you live ſhe muſt be carried 

| alive 
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alive up to Heaven; for Thomas and I, 
who began about that time to Keep com- 
pany, only turned our backs for a minute, 
and when we looked about again ſhe was 
gone. Now, though it was not our faults, 
as you may well ſuppoſe, for who ſhall pre- 
vent God from taking us, dead or alive, 
when he pleaſes. Yet, when we found that 


God had pleaſed to take her to himſelf; and 


heard all the fluſterations and lamentations 
of her poor papa and mama, Thomas and 
I ran out of the houſe, and left our wages 


behind us; and fo, not knowing what to 


do to keep out of harm's way, we married, 
and comed once every year to ax how the 


good family did after their miſhap, though 


we had not a ſhilling but what we arned by 
the ſweat of our brows ; but if we had ſold 


our cloaths, and walked a hundred miles 


without ſhoes, come we mult once a year 
at holiday time to aunt Maud's houſe, to 
ax what was a doing at Fairlawn, where ſhe 

uſed to waſh every month; ſo after we had 
ſtaid 
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Raid with Thomas's kinſwoman two or 


three days, and nobody the wiſer, we ſhould 
go back again, ſometimes merry, ſome- 


times ſad, according as aunt Maud did tell 


us it fared good or bad with Sir James and 


her Ladyſhip, who continually pined and 


pined away, not more for want of Miſs 


Julia than for grief about Maſter Henry, 
who went over ſeas not two hours before 
Miſs was taken alive up into Heaven, as I 


ſaid before.” 


Julia has fince told us that ſhe did 
awaken out of her ſleep when Caſſandra let 
go the hand ſhe held, but hearing herſelf 
the ſubject of their diſcourſe, had liſtened 


in ſilence to the old women's chit-chat ; 


yet, when her parents. and Henry were 
mentioned, her ſobs and tears would have 
put a ſtop to the recital, if ſhe had not 
ſtrove to ſuppreſs them, though half ſuffo- 
cated in the attempt. | 


My 


My facher, fully ſatisfied with the ſimple 
narrative, did not wiſh to interrupt the nar- 
rator ; ſhe was making her confeſſion to 
one of her own ſex and condition; in a re- 
petition of 1t to himſelf, ſhe might be more 
collected, more ſtudied, but leſs natural 
and leſs faithful, 


Caſſandra was dumb from another cauſe ; 
ſhe had ſo much to ſay, that ſhe could ſay 
nothing. Thus, as it were by mutual con- 
ſent of all parties, our hoſteſs of the Beg- 
gar's Buſh went on with her own Rory in 
her own way. 
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* 


LETTER XXVIIIL 


FROM: THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


* 


« TT is now,” ſaid ſhe, © ſomething bet- 

ter than thirteen months ago, that 
my huſband and I were a dreaming how 
that our aunt Maud was a dying, and we 
could take no reſt by night or by day, by 
reaſon tha! ſhe had this here cottage in her 
gift, and money beſides, and it was natural 
for the neareſt of kin to look after what 
ſhe ſhould leave behind her; ſo Thomas 
and I went away in a hurry; but as dreams 
always go by contraries, we finds her in 
good health, though Sir James and her 
Ladyſhip, ſhe told us, were both dead of 
grief, leaving a will and power, by which 
Miſs Julia was to have twenty thouſand 
paunds, if ever ſhe ſhould come to life 


again 
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again—a likely ſtory that ſhe would come 
down from Heaven for the lucre of gain! 
and ſo Thomas and I ſaid; and fo aunt 
Maud ſaid it was hardly worth while, for 
that Sir Robert and her ſiſters would not 
ſhew the teſtament, though ſhe ſhould 
come again in the ſhape of an angel.” 


«© That is true enough,“ cried Caſſan- 
dra. 


« Lord love you, miſtreſs, let me ſpeak; 
for when I am put out of my ſaying, I eat 
my words without filling my ſtomach, as 
the ſaying 1s.” 


Julia ſobbed. 


But, hark !—Is not Miſs waking —1 


does not chooſe to tell one's mind befòre 


children, they are apt to blab, and there be 
ſecrets in all families.“ 


4% No, 
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ce No, no,” ſaid Caſſandra inconſide- 
rately, © don't you fear that Miſs Julia will 
hear what we are talking about ; ſhe is faſt 
enough, I warrant you.” 


_ « Miſs Julia do you call her ?—Oh dear! 
oh dear! that puts me in mind of my own 
dear child, who I loved better than the 
apple of my eye—How be it, every Julia 
ben't a julia St. Clear,—So, as I was ſay- 
ing, we found aunt Maud in as good health 
as be at the preſent, writing, which made 
Thomas and I ſay we ſhould never believe 


in dreams any more as long as we lived; 


yet I don't now pretend to argufy that 
there is no readſhip in them, becauſe as 
why, it was not paſſing ſix months before 
every thing we had dreamed comed to 
paſs; aunt Maud went off in the cold chils 
and fever, left us this houſe, forty good 
pounds, ſome furniture, all her cloaths, be- 
fides her bleſſing, for ſhe was a very induſ- 


trious, Chriſtian-like woman; ſo Thomas 


and 
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and I fitted up this ha little public houfe, 


where we have not often had ſuch grand 
company as his Honour, yet for all chat we 
contrive to live and do as well as our neigh- 


bours.“ i 


My father thought her tale was dragged 


to as great a length as it would go, he 
therefore found his way- to Julia's door, 


and knocking. ſoftlyg Caſſandra, who roſe 


to open it, defired his Honour would 
pleaſe to hear what the gentlewoman of the 
Houſe was ready and willing to tell him 


concerning Miſs Julia St. Clear and her 


grand relations, 


I know it already,” replied my father, 
* I am ſatisfied with having overheard all 


the communication ſhe has been making 


to you; I ſhall therefore only trouble the 


good woman to anſwer me a few queſ- 


tions.“ 


„ That 
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That I ſhall be proud to do, for your 
Honour do look ſo good-tempered, that I 
ſhall be no more affeard to ſpeak before 
your Honour than to. my own Thomas, 
ſaving your preſence for making the com- 


pariſon.” 


66 Tell me then, and tell me the truth 
from your heart Do you really ſuppoſe 
that when you loſt ſight of Miſs Julia St. 
Clear ſhe was taken up alive into Hea- 


ven?” 


& Moſt certain, ſure, Sir, I does believe 
it; what elſe ſhould have happened to the 
dear child ! for Thomas and I only turned 
aſide in a civil way, and ſhe was gone in a 


minute.“ 


gut did you look for her round about 
the place where you had left her? — And 
when the family were alarmed by your re- 
port of ber being n. did they ſend 
every 


* "I . 
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every where in ſearch of their loſt daugh- 
ter?“ 


„Oh, yes, your Honour, Thomas and 
ran and cried, and called, and ſcreamed 
all about the wood as if we had been mad; 
at laſt Thomas jumped over the - hedge, 
and went I don't know how far, hunting 
and hunting along the high road, till, by 
the beſt of luck, he overtook a wayfaring 
man, who, though he looked no better 
than himſelf, muſt have had a power of 
learning, for he told all that had happened, 
deſcribed Miſs Julia to a tee, ſaid ſhe 
would never come home no more, becauſe 
as why ſhe was on her way to Paridiſe; 
upon which Thomas axed him if ever he 
did hear of any body going to Heaven be- 
fore they be ſtone dead? “ No, no,” ſays 
the cunning man, * it don happen often, 
but the maiden thou haſt loſt, I tell thee 
once more for all, is gone to Paridiſe alive 


and merry.“ 


Vol. II. D Enough,“ 
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* Enough,” cried my father Do you 
know any thing of this conjurer, Caflan- 
dra?“ 


Caſſandra replied, with a low curtſy and 
deep bluſh of confuſion, * that he did be- 
long to their company; that he had loitered 
{ome time behind the party, and told them 
the fame ſtory when he came up with them 
again,” 

And now,” ſaid ſhe, dropping down 
on her knees at the feet of my father, in 
the attitude of a Magdalen, her hands lift- 
ed up, her eyes caſt upon the ground, 
ſtreaming with tears; and now, Sir, I 
thus humbly intreat your mercy for the 
great crime I then aſſiſted to commit—l 
never felt it ſo heavily before—Diſmiſs me 
from your preſence, but do not give me 
over to the puniſhment I deſerve ; beſtow 
your love on the injured young lady, but 


{end me from her I am not worthy—Oh, 
{end 
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| ſend me in pity, ſend me back to my dear 
old miſtreſs.” 


My father felt himſelf penetrated by her 
words, by her actions, by her humility ; 


he was about to raiſe and comfort her, 
when the ſweet and ſoul-piercing Julia, 


who had lain down on the bed in her 
cloaths, liſtening to all that was paſſing on 
the outſide of her curtains, at hearing the 
pathetic exclamation of her nurſe, haſtily 
raiſed herſelf up, pale and. trembling, both 
from weakneſs and agitation ; ſhe tottered 
towards her proſtrate ſervant, caſt her arms 


affectionately round her, and with that di- 
vine ſort of energy ſo peculiar to Lady 


Offingron on all proper occaſions, ſhe 
cried out, No! no! no! we will not be 
ſeparated !” 


* Nor ſhall you be parted,” ſaid my 
good father, preſſing her tenderly to his 
heart, „you are an angel! Iwill love Caſ- 

D 2 {ſandra 


l 
„ 
* 
! 
by 
; 
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ſandra for your ſake. Riſe, Caflandra ; 
whatever are the fortunes of this perſecut- 
ed child, you ſhall have the glory of be- 
holding them—ſhe is henceforth my daugh- 
ter - be you ever her faithful attendant,” 


Julia ſobbed her thanks on his boſom, 
and covered his hand with her kiſſes, but 
her pulſe beat ſo high, and her ſkin was ſo 
warm to the touch, that my father, alarmed 
at appearances ſo formidable, ordered ſhe 
ſhould be undreſſed, and put to bed imme- 
diately, making up his mind to remain all 
night where he was, rather than riſk that 
life by precipitancy, the value of which 
had been every moment riſing in his eſti- 
mation. f 


| Having left her to the care of the now 
happy and grateful Caſſandra, he deſired 
our hoſteſs of the Beggar's Buth to follow 
him into the m where he had taken his 
breakfaſt; and ſhe, who regarded the ſcene 

that 
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that paſſed before her eyes without com- 

pretending any part of it, obeyed the ſum- 

mons with particular alacrity, expecting, 

no doubt, tliat his Honour was about to 

order a ſumptuous repaſt for himſelf and 
ſuit, | 


So ſull of this idea was the notable dame, 
that before the door was cloſed ſhe began 
to recount every thing, dead or alive, 
within or without the walls, for his accom- 
modation ; but ſtopping her ſhort, he 
would confider, he ſaid, of theſe things 
hereafter. ** At preſent,” continued he, 


6 I ſhall aſk, if it were poſſible you ſhould 


ever ſee Miſs Julia St. Clear again, whe- 
ther you ſhould have any recollection of 
her perſon ?” 


© can't tell, your Honour, as I ſhould 
have know'd her by her face, becauſe ſhe 
muſt, if ſhe had bide in this world, have 
been growed out of all knowledge; but 


D 3 ſhew 


* 


ew me her little white ancle, and I would 
take my Bible oath before all the juſtaces 
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at quarter-ſefſions whether it be ſhe or not 
ſhe.” f 0 

© By what mark would you have found 
her out?“ ſaid my father. 


* Ah!” cried ſhe, ſhaking her head, I 
ſhall never ſee the like of them as long as 
I live; ſix pretty moles juſt infide her 
ancle, marked in the form of. a letter,” 
when to elucidate her meaning, ſhe took 
up a pen, and executed the figure thus— 
C. 


My father defired ſhe would go to the 
next room, and bring him word if any ſuch 
marks were to be diſtinguiſhed on the ancle 
of his little girl, 


That ſhe would do with all her heart, 
but was ſure it would be to no purpoſe, 
were 
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were the laſt words ſhe muttered to herſelf; 


and having diſappeared for a minute -or 


two, a violent ſcream from Julia's room 
made my father run to ſee what was the 
matter, when, to his very great ſatisfac- 
tion he found the cry, which ſeemed a 
mixture of terror and aſtoniſhment, to 
have proceeded from the former ſervant of 
Julia, who, on ſeeing the mark of fix moles 
on her ancle, had uttered the ſcream, fol- 
lowed by an exclamation of God pre- 
ſerve me! it is the dear precious angel her 
own ſelf!” 


So confirming an evidence to Julia's 


birth and pretenſions, though not neceſſary 


to my father's abjo/ute conviction, was, ne- 
vertheleſs, infinitely pleaſing to him. You 
muſt confeſs the ſubſequent conſequences 


of this diſcovery were fair in promiſe, if at 


any time her claims upon the St. Clear fa- 


mily ſhould be moved from the court of 


Nature to be heard at the bar of Juſtice. 
n Alas! 
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Alas! Mr. St. Clear, I muſt renounce 
the honour of contributing any longer to 


your information, were I to ſay entertain- 


ment, I fear my beſt endeayours would not 
warrant the expreſſion. 

I muſt alſo renounce for a time the ſo- 
ciety of our beloved Julia. I have juſt 
opened a letter from Mr. York Our eldeſt 
boy is come home from ſchool rather in- 
diſpoſed ;| the faculty ſuppoſe he ſickens for 
the meaſles, and ſays he will do very well. 
It is plain that Mr. York is of their opi- 
nion, for he bids me not to alarm myſelf, 
and to ſtay where I am. 


8 


* 


I think I ought to be angry with him, 
for requeſting me to purſue my amuſe- 
ments and neglect my duties; or rather, 
have I not cauſe for diſpleaſure, that he 
does not yet underſtand the former are con- 
ſolidated with the latter. 


I muſt 
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I muſt go to town immediately, and 
convince him of his error. Adieu then, 
my good Sir; you will have no reaſon to 
regret my abſence ; you. will find, in the 
renewal of your correſpondence with Lady 
Oſſington, more vivacity, more entertain- 
ment, more rationality, more every thing. 
— — — — — — — _—Y 


- 
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LETTER XXIX. 


COUNTESS OF OSSINGTON TO HENRY ST. 
CLEAR, 


CONTINUATION, 


ADY ROSANNA is gone!—Yes, 
dear Henry, ſhe is gone !—and, 

what 1s worſt of all, I do not know how 
long it may be before we ſhall meet toge- 
ther again. I deſpair of her ſpeedy return. 
Mr. York has been very kind to me al- 
ready, but can I be ſo unreaſonable to ex- 
pect that, in compliance with my avarice 
for accumulating happineſs, he ſhould be 
ready to make me another ſacrifice ?—Im- 
poſlible ! who that poſſeſſes a bleſſing is 
not always covetous of retaining it to them- 
ſelves ?She flatters me with aſſurances 
that 
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that Mr. York will ſend her back to me — 


I am willing to believe what I wiſh, but I 
have not faith to crit this. 


Now that I am entered dn the chapter of 
croſſes, it would be very wonderful if I 
were to cloſe it-without firſt making ſome 
flouriſhing complaints of all my recent diſ- 
appointments. 


Hardly was Lady Roſanna driven from 
the door, than an equipage ſucceeded her's, 
much more ſplendid, and very much more 
numerouſly attended. Such magnificence, 
you may reaſonably imagine, could belong 


to nobody elſe, in this ſober, ſecluded part 


of the world, but our intoxicated neigh- 
bours at the Park. Am I wrong in attri- 
buting to riches the powers of intoxica- 
tion? I believe not. Here is one inſtance, 
at leaſt, that the brain may get a twiſt 
without ſending an enemy through the 


mouth to ſteal away the ſenſes. 
D 6 My 


: 
1 
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My unwelcome viſitor preſented herſelf 
whea I could have very well diſpenſed with 
her abſence, being pre-determined, at the 
moment of her unluckly intruſion, to ſpeak 
in confidence to the penfive Ellen, and, if 
poſſible, learn from herſelf the cauſe of a 
deep melancholy that has lately preyed upon 
her ſpirits. | 


Judge, then, if 1 was very much delight- 
ed to have my well-concerted plan broken 
in upon; and not only that, but to loſe my 
ſweet little companion, whom ſhe has cru- 
elly taken from me at a time when I ſtood 
in the greateſt need of conſolation, even 
before I had at all prepared myſelf to bear 
with calmneſs my ſeparation from Lady 
Roſanna. 


Were not all theſe mortifications too 
much for the patience of a Job ? For my 
part, I could hardly bottle up my anger ſo 
long as ſhe ſtaid with me; and now that 

the 
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the cork is drawn, it will bounce out 
better that my ill- humour ſhould evapo- 
rate in laughing at her folly, than by keep- 
ing it to myſelf run the riſk of being, from 
neceſſity, . diſagreeable to every body who 
may have the misfortune to encounter me 
in my preſent untoward diipoſiton, 


My choice being made, I am going to 
give you a ſhort ſketch of the manner in 
which ſhe came, what ſhe ſaid, and how ſhe 
departed ; it is only a farce of one act, and 
will be ſoon over. 


I was ſtanding wiſtfully at my drawing- 
room window, watching with tearful eyes 
the quick progreſs of the chaiſe and four, 
which conveyed from me the moſt affec- 
tionate of ſiſters and the moſt amiable of 
women. Ellen ſtood at my fide ; ſhe had 


paſſed her arm through mine. 


« We 
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*-We have all,” ſaid ſhe, © ſomething 
or other to regret. Your uneaſineſs, ma- 
dam, will vaniſh with the return of that 
lovely lady, who leaves you but to fulfil a 
duty which friendſhip itſelf ought not to 
fuperſede. There are—ſhe made an invo- 
luntary ſtop—ſhe ſighed, and her head 
dropped upon my ſhoulder. 


The critical moment of enquiry feemed 
to be at hand. I was going to ſay, «What 
is it, my dear, that oppreſſes you ?—Un- 
burthen your griefs to the moſt faithful of 
your friends, and let them repoſe in my 
boſom.” But before I could utter one half 
of it, Mrs. Cary's gilt coach, drawn by fix 
roans, ornamented with trappings of flame- 
coloured ribbond, entered; the drive put 
an end to my ſpeech; and, if T am not very 
much miſtaken, diſconcerted Ellen as much 
as myſelf ; the preſſed my hands, and ſaid, 
in a faultering voice, 

e 
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« Why is it that I am not able?—l 
want courage—Deareſt Lady Oſſington, 
force me to ſpeak to you command me, and 
J ſhall not be able to reſiſt your com- 
mands.“ 


I drew her to my heart; I embraced 
her; but could only ſay, I do command 
you,” when Mrs. Cary, with her uſual air 
of familiarity, came into the room, follow- 
ed by two nurſery maids, bearing in their 
arms Maſter Billy and Maſter Jemmy. 


Her firſt compliments conſiſted of a great 
deal of joy to find my ladyſhip looking ſo 
well, and a great deal of ſorrow that ſhe 
did not come in time to take leave of the 
ſiſter Counteſs; and theſe being rapidly de- 
livered, were no ſooner at an end, than ſet- 
ting Maſter Billy on his feet, and taking 
Maſter Jemmy in her arms, ſhe bad the 
two attendants go home, and leave the 
children with her, as ſhe intended Ellen 

ſhould 
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ſhould take care of them when they went 
back. 


They were already locked in the em- 
braces of that ſweer girl; and to ſay the 
truth, angry as I am with their ridiculous 
mother, they are a pair of the prettieſt ba- 
bies that ever graced the houſe of a Nabob, 
though I cannot ſtamp my approbation 
with equal truth on their good breeding, 
for never were children ſo ſpoiled, ſo in- 
dulged, ſo capricious. Mrs. Cary never 
ſuffers any body tb adminiſter to their edu- 
cation but herfelf, and even Ellen dare not 
{peak to them but in terms of entreaty. 


Well, you ſee, my lady,” ſays my ſu- 
perb viſitor, that we are no people for 
ceremany ; as your little Lord would not 
come to ſee my young Gentlemen, I have 
brought them to pay the firſt viſit ; ſo, if 
you pleaſe, the ſooner they are introduced 
to one another the better; for if an ac- 

quaintance 
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quaintance has no beginning how can it 
ever ripen into friendſhip ?” 


I ſmiled, and ordered Dunſtenville to 
appear ; the dear little marmoſet was made 
to obey the ſummons ; but I muſt confeſs, 
much to his diſcredit, in no better temper 
than bis mother; the nurſe in her wiſdom 
thinking it incumbent that he ſhould be 
taken up out of a ſound ſleep to meet the 
advances of the great Colonel's two little 
ſons. | 


Henry, have you ever obſerved a cryſtal 
drop of dew that has hung on the delicate 
roſe-bud till kiſſed away by the ſun ?—ſo 
hung the tear of diſpleaſure on the cheek 
of your diſcontented nephew; the ſun, in- 
deed, did not kiſs it off, but the warm 
lips of a mother were quite as effectual. 


I need not trouble you with the prefen- 
tation ſcene, but the ſubſequent conſe- 
- quences 
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quences muſt not be paſſed over in filence, 
becauſe they afforded an opportunity to 
ſhew the proweſs of a diminutive hero, who 
has not yet compleated eleven months. 


Having placed him on my knee, F tried 
to diſſipate the frown which a premature 
ſeparation from his pillow had impreſſed 
upon his pretty face, and ſhould have ſuc- 
ceeded to my wiſh, but for the interference 
of Maſter Billy and Mafter Jemmy, who 


would play with him, would drag him from 


me; in ſhort, they ſo worried, ſo torment- 


ed him, that a liitle painted rattle, which 


the nurſe had put into his hand, as a peace- 
offering for having diſturbed him out of a 
pleaſant repoſe, that very offering of peace 
was made at laſt a weapon of offence, and 
with all his ſtrength he let it fall with ſuch 


violence on the head of Maſter Billy, that 


I really was terrified, and the child ſcream- 
ed violently, 


There 
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There is no deſcribing Mrs. Cary; I 
mult let that alone; I cannot tell whether 
her pride or affection ſuffered the deepeſt 
wound from the diſgraceful blow given by 
Dunſtenville to the immediate heir of her 
family, whilſt the unlucky aggreſſor pro- 
vokingly laughed at the general confuſion 
himſelf had created; but he afterwards be- 
came ſuch agreeable company, that, toge- 
ther with ſome conceſſions on my part, in 
character of his interpreter, a perfect re- 
conciliation took place, and Maſter Billy's 
mama condeſcended to acknowledge that 
ſhe did not think that his Lordſhip intend- 
ed to affront her ſon, or to do him any in- 


jury. 


I had not ſeemed to hear, at leaſt to un- 
derſtand, the meaning of what was ſaid to 
the nurſes, that Miſs Cary ſhould take care 
of the children when they went back; ſo 
when the ſtorm had burſt, and I ſaw blue 
ſky again in Mrs. Cary's countenance, I 

6 tried 
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tried to make my advantage of a change lo 
favourable. 


« How grateful I am,” ſaid I, * my 
dear madam, to yourſelf and the Colonel, 
for your kind indulgence in giving me the 
ſociety of this good girl,” 


« ] hope ſhe has been uſeful to your la- 
dyſhip ;- ſhe is tractable enough if ſhe bas 
a mind,” 


« So uſeful, that I fhall not know how 
to do without her; indeed, my health is 
not remarkably good, and now that my ſiſ- 
ter York has left me 4 | 


% Ah!” cried ſhe, interrupting me, 


& poor dear lady! it is a thouſand pities 
you ſhould be parted,” 


« You are very good to give me your 
fympathy, madam ; I alſo muſt apply to 
you for my remedy againſt ennui, 


Ohs 


_ wth. — — 1— 
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„O yes,” ſaid (he, © we will find you 
a cure for melancholy if you will make one 
of us at the Park. Come, do conſider of 
it—all here is dull—we are lively from 
morning to night. Our houſe is large 
enough for every body. I aſſure you, my 
hdy, the Colonel and I ſhall be vaſtly 
proud of the honour. 


I put a ſtop. to this overflow of hoſpita- 
lity, by obſerving to her, with many thanks, 
the impoſſibility that I ſhould avail myſelf 
of her bounty in the way ſhe would have 
me, but that I ſhould be extremely thank- 
ful if I was allowed to retain my preſent 
companion a little while longer, at leaſt 
until I received ſome intelligence from Lon- 
don to inform me when I might expect the 
return of Lady Roſanna. 


She was extremely ſorry to deny my la- 
dyſhip any favour I could aſk, but this was 
utterly out of her power to comply with ; 
charity muſt begin at home; in the abſence 

of 
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of Ellen her children were. neglected; ſer- 
vants were not to be truſted with little 
people of conſequence who were not big 
enough to take care of themſelves ; beſides, 
the precious boys had rather by half that 
Ellen did for them than menials; and they 


had broke their pretty hearts already, be- 


cauſe ſne had ſtopped ſo long away from 


them. 


What arguments could be adduced ſuf— 
ficiently forcible to overthrow ſuch ſu- 
blime, philoſophical reaſoning. I am too 
indolent to exhauſt my eloquence in un- 
equal combat, and too proud to be an un- 
ſucceſsful candidate for a long time toge- 
ther; in ſhort, the conteſt ended ; ſhe had 
every thing her own way; and in another 
half hour the engaging Ellen quitted my 
protection for a ſituation, which, degrading 
as it is, the virtuous dignity that attends 


the performance of her filial- duties, gives 
to her various condeſcenſions graces the 


molt reſpectable. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 
CONTINUATION, 


HAVE been fix days without making 

any additions to my collection of ma- 
nuſcript, which already is a pile of no con- 
temptible magnitude. In all that time I 
have hardly thought of you, of Lady Ro- 
ſanna, or of Ellen Cary, except to regret 
that I could not impart to you a ſhare of 
the tranſports which have occupied me 
during the delightful interval, I have had 
no ſharer in them but my, dear, precious 
Dunſtenville, the exact reſemblance of his | 
more dear, more precious father. How often 
have I bugged the little miniature to my 
boſom, talked to him as if he underſtood 
every thing | faid, though the language of 


* 
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Joy like mine 1s not very eaſy of ſolution to 
wiſdom itſelf. 


told him a hundred times over, that 
his beloved papa, my beloved huſband, 
would ſoon come home to part from us no 
more. There are but two words that the 
urchin pronounces diſtin&ly ; Nature dic- 
tates the firſt; the oppoſition of man, I 
| ſuppoſe, has taught him the ſecond ; and 
as often as I made him the confident of my 
joyful expectations he would cry out, 
© Papa, no, no! Papa, no, no! Dear child, 
God forbid there ſhould be any ominous 
meaning in thy exclamation ; I would not 
have thee a prophet on this occaſion for 
the whole univerſe. 


Do not think that I am abſolutely diſ- 
trated my brother; it is not ſo; but the 
bliſsful aſſurances my Lord gives me that 
this fatal war muſt terminate before Winter 
ſets in, and that he certainly will return to 

me 


" 
a ©» 


* 
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me even if it ſhould not meet with ſo ſpeedy 
a concluſion, may have a little deranged» 
my 1deas—I will not diſpute the proba- 
bility. 


I have never once ſeen Ellen ſince Mrs, 
Cary carried her home, though I have 
made it in my morning excurſions on 
horſeback to call twice at the Park, in 
hopes to have a moment's interview with 
her in private, yet I could not get a glimpſe 
of her, either in public or private ; once 
ſhe was gone to walk with the children, 
and another time Maſter Jemmy had taken 
medicine, ſo I was deſired to excuſe her 
attendance, as mama could not make her- 


ſelf eaſy if ſhe quitted his chamber but for 
a minute, 


Miſerable daughter-in-law !—Deteſtable 

mother-in-law II feel abhorrence for the 

one, as my heart bleeds with pity for the 
other. 


Vor. II. E Mrs. 
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Mrs. Cary 1s, I perceive, extremely jea- 
lous of my predilection for the charming 
girl; ſhe does me a great deal of honour, 
but if I was forced to withdraw my affec- 
tion from Ellen, to a certainty I ſhould 
never make a transfer of it in her favour ; 
however, I have accepted an invitation to 
dine at the Park next Friday, I intend to 
deck myſelf in all the graces of condeſcen- 
ſion and humility; in ſhort, I will en- 
deavour on that day to be a delicious com- 
pound of agreeables, juſt made up for the 
occaſion, If you doubt my abilities, on 
the other hand conſider my occupation, 
and that we gipſies can transform ourſelves 
into what we pleaſe. 


You will want to know my motive for 
having recourſe to all theſe arts of captiva- 
tion, and next to my Lord himſelf you 
have undoubtedly the very beſt right, not 
only to enquire into my conduct, but to 
demand an explanation of it, particularly 

when 
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when you ſee it in the leaſt verging towards 
coquetry. | 1 


Indeed, brother, you have nothing to 
fear on that ſcore; my talents of pleaſing, 
though very diligently, will, nevertheleſs, 
be very innocently exerted; I ſhall only 
play them off againſt the Colonel and his 
incomprehenſible lady; and if my train of 
ſeduction is attended with ſucceſs, I ſhall 
once more be in poſſeſſion of my charming 
companion, whoſe ſociety at this period 
would be a fine finiſh to my good fortune, 
as it really is a painful ſituation to be brim- 
ful of happineſs, and not one friendly in- 


mate to whom in part it may be commu- 
nicated. 


Beſides, I have in view another gratifi- 
cation; my curioſity is awakened, and 1 
will reſt no more till it has received the 
only food that can appeale its greedy cla- 
mours, 


E 2 1 aſk 
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L aſk myſelf often, what in the name of 

wonder, what can be this ſecret with which 
I am to be entruſted ? What can have hap- 
pened, in the ſtyle of novelty, to ſo young 
a creature as Ellen Cary? Has ſhe toe been 
run away with by the gipfies? No, ſuch 
adventures as mine do not occur every 
day ; it 1s not all females that have the 
misfortune to be heroines, and the prero- 
gative but of a few to preſent the world 
with /ruths more wonderful than fancy's 
_ own fiction could ſet out for their amuſe- 
ment, nor is it the fate of your Julia; I 
write my memoirs, it is true, but I write 
them only for the inſpection of a partial 
and beloved brother. 


Lady Roſanna is arrived ſafe in town; 
the child is in no manner of danger, he is 
almoſt well; I had a letter from her yeſ- 
terday ; ſhe writes in great ſpirits. Mr. 
Vork, ſhe ſays, has quarrelled with her for 
leaving me fo abruptly ; ſhe thinks this 

diſpute 
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diſpute will be tolerably faſhionable, and 
end in a local ſeparation, in which cafe ſhe 
ſhall ſhelter her grievances at Colt-Hill, 
urtil he confefles his fault, and comes in 
perſon to ſue for her pardon, and to make 
me his acknowledgments for the hoſpita- 
lity of my entertainment. 


Amongſt all the happineſſes that have 
been crouded into the laſt thirteen years of 
my life, there are few ſo highly rated as 
the never languid affection of this more 
than ſiſterly ſiſter. 


I promiſed at the beginning of my nar- 
rative, that when I had brought it to a 
more adyanced ſtate, I would tell you ſome 
anecdotes of the Oſſington family, ſuch as 
were related to me by the moſt exemplary 
of women, the ſainted mother of him who 
is to me the deareſt of all earthly objects. 


E 3 I think 
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I think there can be no better time than 
the preſent to fulfil my engagement ; the 
few particulars I am to relate will not 1n- 
trude on my eventful hiſtory, becauſe they 
have nothing to do with it. Beſides, from 
my firſt ſetting out, it ſeems to have been 
my eſtabliſhed mode to give you all my re- 
citals in ſcraps and by piece- meal, nor do 
I feel inclined to depart from it, having 
much more gratification in ſpeaking of 
thoſe I love than in talking to you of my- 
ſelf. To that ſubje& I ſhall return here- 
after, taking up my memoirs from the Beg- 
gar's Buſh, at which place Lady Roſanna 
has thought proper to leave your poor little 
Julia, but under the moſt tender as well as 
reſpectable patronage in the world, the 
huſband of her who it is now time I ſhould 
introduce to your knowledge, your love, 
and your veneration. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIl. 
CONTINUATION. 


MPOTENT would be my beſt endea- 
vours to deſcribe the thouſand unſpeak- 
abie graces attendant on benevolence ; [ 
could even in infancy diſcover and love 
them all, in the eye, the ſmile, the endear- 
ing expreſſions of that dear woman, whoſe 
gracious deeds I am about to commemorates» 
I have alſo fondly traced the ſame charac- 
teriſtical lines in the countenance of Mr, 
Dunſtenville ; yet what of that ?—So do I 
admire the ſun when it ſhines, and feel that 
I am invigorated by its heat, yet uam equally 
incompetent to delineate the one as to ac- 
count for the riſing and ſetting glories of 

the other, ; 
E4 Ah! 
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Ah! I cannot but regret, I ſhall never 
ceaſe to regret, that theſe adorable parents 
of my Lord's, do not {till ſurvive, that you 
alſo may idolize them as I do!—To them 
you are indebted for a ſiſter To them 1 
am indebted for every thing! 


Good God! what do I not owe them! 
when an orphan, their arms received me— 
I became the child of their adoption, they 
the inſtructors of my. youth. Caſt. on their 
mercy by hard-hearted relations, ignorant, 
unlearned, unowned, unprotected, they led 
me through the path of literature, ſheltered 
me in their boſoms, and afterwards trans- 
ferred me to that of their beloved, their 
only ſon! 


Oh! that I were no. Counteſs !—Oh! 
that it had pleaſed Divine Providence to 
prolong thoſe lives ſo eſtimable to thou- 


ſands ! ſo exquiſitely precious to me! 
| Then 


di - 
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Then with what delight, with what tri- 
umph, ſhould I have preſented to them my 
own Henry !—Had my tongue been ſilent, 
my eyes would have ſaid, “Here is one 
gem belonging to me, of ſuch rich and rare 
qualities, as will balance againſt that ruſt 
of brutality by which the ſoul of my every 
other ſurviving relative has been ſelfiſhly 
encruſted !”” 


Language ſtrong as my own ſenſibilities 
would be yet too weak to make you com 
prehend what was the gratification of my 
pride, when at the age of fifteen I was 
thought worthy to participate the confi- 
dence of my maternal patroneſs, when ſhe 


condeſcended to entertain me with certain 


anecdotes relative to family occurrences, 
which I ſhall ſoon convince you were not 
thrown away on a ſterile memory. 


How ſweet, how gracious, how. modeſt. 


were the communications of Mrs. Dunſten- 
E 5 ville? 
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ville?—How unlike the boaſting of ſome 
people, who turn narrator of their own 
wonderful adventures ?—Some of her ex- 
cellencies I may have attempted with ſuc- 
ceſs, but to be perfect in all is much be- 
yond the aſſumption of your Julia, other- 
wiſe I ſhould have copied the humility with 
which ſhe paſſed over thoſe perſonal charms 
that in youth muſt have ſhone reſplendant, 
being ſurpaſſingly blazoned on her lovely 
autumnal countenance ; the flowers of her 
finely cultivated mind had experenced no 
autumn, knew no decay, ever blooming, 
ever in the higheſt preſervation, 


There is no part of that ſe//-knowledge 
fo ſtrongly recommended by Chriſtian phi- 
loſophy, in which Mrs. Dunſtenville was 
not an adept, yet was ſhe a perfect ignora- 
mus in another ſpecies of ſelf-knowledge, 
ſo old, that it was handed down to us from 
mother to daughter, and from grandmo- 
ther to grand daughter; ſuch as we have 

purſued 
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purſued, do.purſue, and all purſue to the 
end of our exiſtence. Had ſhe like others 
leſs captivating of her ſex confulted her 
looking-glaſs a little beyond the bounds of 
moderation, or permitted herſelf to under- 
ſtand the language of flattery, the firſt muſt 
have inſtructed her ſhe was poſſeſſed of un- 
common beauty, the laſt how to appraiſe it, 
and both together have taught her a leſſon 
of vanity which might have brought her 
nearer to the ſtandard of female perfection; 
for if to admire ourſelves, and to ſeek ad- 
miration from others, be not perfection, why 
do we thus labour for the attainment of 


it ? 


To diſcover the unobtruſive ſuperiority 
of this peerleſs woman, you muſt have 
looked for it in the countenance of her im- 
paſſioned huſband, or caught her eulogium 
warm from the hearts of her children. They 
who knew how to be eloquent on all ſub- 
jects were more than eloquent when de- 

E 6 lighting 
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lighting their Julia with filial encomiums. 
Happineſs is often a vague, ſometimes an 
empty expreſhon, but its nature was ſub- 
ſtantiated under the roof of the Dunſten- 
ville family. 


Two ſons and one daughter made up the 
felicity of its maſter and miſtreſs, until your 
little vagabond ſiſter came amongſt them, 
and partly ſtole away the birth- right of her 
engaging companions, by innocently pil- 
fering their treaſures from the paternal 
houſe of natural affection; a theft which 
went unpuniſhed, becauſe no party was 
impoveriſhed ; on the contrary, every one 
thought themſelves enriched by my parti- 
cipation. 


Never were forms better paired, or ſouls 
more ſtrongly united by ſimilitude of ſen- 
timent and principle than thoſe of Mr. and 
Mrs. Dunſtenville. Heaven framed them 


for each other, yet could the power of man 
have 
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have prevailed, by man they had been torn 
aſunder. 


As a ſtick or a ſtone will ſometimes up- 
ſet the ſwift of foot, ſo in the path of lo- 
vers are many equally trifling impediments 
to obſtruct their race and overturn their 
happineſs. Mrs. Dunſtenville, though de- 
ſcended from the Houſe of Oſſington, as 
conſidered by the Earl a very improper 
match for his ſecond fon, to whom he 
looked up more than to the eldeſt (whoſe 
conſtitution was feeble) as the probable 
heir to his honours. Birth, beauty, and 
accompliſhments, all ſignified nothing when 
oppoſed to the word poverty, pronounced 
with contempt by the exaſperated Peer, as 
he ſcornfully rejected the propoſed alli- 
ance, 


Conſulting inclination, without calling 
prudence or foreſight to the council, they 


preferred the ſociety of each other in a cot» 
tage 
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tage to the ſplendid enticements of ſeparate 


enjoyments in ſtately palaces—They mar- 


ried. Their father ſaw them no more till 
ſtretched on the bed of death. At that pe- 
riod he recalled the dear offenders, whoſe 
numberleſs applications for pardon had ever 


till then been totally rejected. They flew 


to the ſide of his couch; they were but juſt 
in time to catch his laſt fgh !—He forgave 


them their offences, enriched them with 
his bleſſing, and expired in their em- 


braces! 


More valuable to the duteous ſouls of 
his unambitious children was the bleſſing 
of their departed parent than all the wealth 
of Peru would have been, unaccompanied 
by that ſweet conſolation. 


Avarice, as you will perceive by their 


© - goodneſs to your deſerted ſiſter, had no part 


in their compoſition. Riches, it was not 


now in the Earl's power to bequeath them, 


Mt 
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it being well underſtood that, in the firſt 
paroxyſm of his diſpleaſure, he had put it 


out of his own power to increaſe the ſmall 


patrimony of five hundred a year, which 


Mr. Dunſtenville poſſeſſed in right of his 
mother, by executing a deed of gift in fa- 
vour of his eldeſt ſon, though totally un- 


known to Lord Dunſtenville himſelf, who, 
without being permitted to take leave of 
his diſgraced brother, had juſt before ſet 
out for the continent. 


Deſtructive as was this inſtrument of pa- 


rental diſpleaſure, the preamble preceding 


the deed ſeemed calculated to produce 
even more ruinous conſequences, and ran 
thus: 


“ The Honourable Edward Dunſten- 
ville having intermarried with the daughter 


of my late nephew John Dunſtenville, and 

knowing the weakneſſes to which the mind 

of man is too often ſubje&, I, by the ſub= 
ſequent 
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ſequent irrevocable deed, entail on my eld- 
eſt ſon, George Lord Dunſtenville, at my 
deceaſe, all my independant poſſeſſions once 
intended for the inheritance of my fon Ed- 
ward, until by his diſobedience he forfeited 
| his claims to my bounty; and the better to 
prevent all intercourſe of kindneſs between 
my worthy and unworthy fon, by which the 
latter might be benefited, whoever ſhall 
| hereafter prove that the Honourable Ed- 
ward Dunſtenville receives or accepts from 
George Lord Dunſtenville any ſum or ſums 
of money exceeding twenty pounds, pro- 
vided always that ſuch fact be fully proved, 
he the ſaid George Lord Dunſtenville ſhall | 
forfeit to my next heir at law, barring my | 
fon Edward and his iſſue, all and every part 

of my poſſeſſions, except only ſuch as can- 

not be diſſevered from the title of Oſſing- 

ton.“ 


1 oe” So xr Fa 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


CONTINUATION, 


T is not eaſy, dear Henry, to caſt off 
old habits; and I cannot help ſome- 
times comparing myſelf to the cat in the 


fable, who ran. in purſuit of a mouſe after 


her transformation into a fine lady. I give 
no dates to my letters. I have no method 
in writing them; I fill them with ſcraps, 
and wander from one ſubject to another. 
Are not theſe ſtrong intimations, that, in 
ſpite of my good fortune, I have ſtill about 
me more of the gipſy than a regular bred 
woman or a ſteady biographer. 


My heart is fixed on the tale J have been 
telling you, but my thoughts are ſtraying 
in a thouſand directions. At the prefent 

moment 
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moment they are chiefly occupied by the 
contents of a note I have juſt received from 
my poor little friend Ellen Cary; there is 
in it an air of myſtery that I am not able to 
develope. She tells me her unhappineſs 
has been increaſing every hour ſince the 
morning ſhe was hurried from Colt-Hill. 
That her miſery proceeds from want of 
courage and opportunity of opening her 
heart to my inſpe&tion—entreats permiſſion 
to communicate by writing, what it would 
almoſt kill her to relate—claims my pro- 
tection, pleads for my affeQion, and in- 
vokes my pity. _ 


Alas! ſweet girl, why this appearance of 
adventure! God forbid that you at ſo early 
an age, like me, ſhould figure the heroine 
of your romance! ] ſhall take the firſt con- 
venient occaſion to ſignify my impatience 


for the promiſed ſecret ; but in this, as 0 


ought to do in all other inſtances, curioſit 
ſhall ſubmit to the reins of prudence; my 


eyes 


„„ 
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eyes or my tongue mult deliver my heart's 
meſſage, muſt declare that I am willing to 
accept thẽ offices of confidant and com- 
forter, Were I to venture any other ſort 
of reply, and my billet by chance fall into 


the hands of her ſtep-dame, it is poſſible I 


may deſtroy what I wiſh to prelerve. 


Henry, I forget you never ſaw this inte- 
reſting creature ; and of courſe you cannot 
be ſo much engaged about her as I am; 
that it is my own and family memoirs, and 
not the hiſtories of other people, which you 
have exacted from my pen; I therefore beg 
your pardon, and, with my uſual retrogade 
motion, am ready to re- aſſume the track of 
narrative from which I have been ſeduced 
by the allurements of ſympathy. 


Unenriched by the fortune, but abun- 
dantly enriched by the death-bed bleſſing 
of a reconciled father, very ſoon after his 
interment, the gracious parents of my 

noble- 
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noble minded Offington returned to their 
bumble cottage, their ſouls repleniſhed 
with peace, their tempers unwarped by diſ- 
appointment, content to relinquiſh the ele- 
gancies of life, and to hold faſt only ſuch 
of its comforts as their moderate indepen- 
dence had hitherto allowed them to enjoy. 


Their real wealth did not conſiſt in thou- 


ſands and tens of thouſands, but in each 
other and three beautiful infants, which trea- 
ſures, being the gift of God, man could 
not deprive them of. 


- 


Mrs. Dunſtenville was twice a mother 
before the old Earl's deceaſe, but theſe 
erand-children he had never ſeen, both be- 
ing ill in the ſmall-pox when their parents 
were admitted to his preſence; my Edward 
firſt mace his claim to their affections, and 
Lady Rofanna the year following came to 
diſpute with him the entire poſſeſſion of 
them ; which was again ſubdivided by a 
third claimant. | 


Living, 
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Living only in and for their children, 
they harboured for them no greater views 
of ambition than they had done for them- 
ſelves; ſo far were they from looking up 
with eagle-eye to the ſplendor of an uncer- 
tain, almoſt improbable inheritance for 
their ſon; that, on the contrary, when in- 
formed Lord Offingten was on the point of 
marriage, they rejoiced exceedingly, and 
acknowledged the increale of a brother's 
felicity to be an augmentation of their 
own. 


This brother, ſo beloved, was the moſt 
worthy, but moſt eccentric of men; he did 
nothing like other people, and few people 
did better than himſelf. The infirmities of 
his conſtitution he treated with leſs conſi- 
deration than he would have ſhewn to the 
lame complaints had they fallen on the 
meaneſt of his domeſtics, | 


When 
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When his actions were expoſed to ob- 
ſervation, he would turn a beggar from his 
gate with apparent moroſeneſs, then follow 
unperceived, and adminiſter to his relief 
with all the overflowing mildneſs of ge- 
nuine compaſſion. 


Unknown were the ſums ſo ſilently ſwal- 
lowed up in the gulph of charity, by which 
he acquired, both at home and abroad, the 
reputation of expenſive gallantry, becauſe 
when called to any account for his profu- 
fion, he would only vindicate himſelf by 
ſaying the pleaſures he delighted in were 
not to be reſtricted within the rigid rules of 
economy, adding, that he would either ac- 
cept for their ſupport the bounty of his fa- 
ther, -or relinquiſh them at his command. 
The old Earl, on ſuch occaſions, generally 
bid him divert himſelf as he pleaſed with 
the world and its follies, provided he ſteer- 
ed clear of its vices and quickſands. 

Without 
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Without a ſingle vice to maintain, this 
extraordinary man choſe rather to appear | 
vicious than virtuous, rather the ſlave of | 
diſſipation than the angel of benevclence, 
in whoſe ſecret ſervices were daily exhauſt. 
ed that prodigious wealth which he prided 
himſelf in having ſet down, in the calcula- 


tion of others, to the ſcore of his plea- 
8 ; 


bw - 


There was no ſubterfuge in all this. = 
How plain, how true the literal tranſlation ? 
How miſerably miſconſtrued ? Lord Dun- | 
ſtenville knew no ſelfiſh pleaſures ; his own 
good aroſe from promoting the good of * | 
others ; but as few men take ſo much pains 
to conceal what is ſhametul in their cha- 
rafters as he did to hide what was glorious 
in his, he therefore received little credit for 
that philanthropy of which he would not be 
his own herald, but a great deal of abuſe | 
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for not poſſeſſing thoſe very qualities in 
which he moſt abounded. 


At | 
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At the time when my Mr. Dunſtenville 

committed the unpardonable offence which 

caſt him out from the preſence and protec- 

tion of his father, his brother was alſo in- 

terdicted with frightful ſolemnity never to 

ſpeak, write, or hold any ſort of intercourſe 
with the amiable proſcribed. 


Grieved to the ſoul for his brother's fate, 
and agonized at obeying the commands he 
dared not reſiſt, ſtill Lord Dunſtenville's ha 
conduct was conſiſtent to what I have re- fre 
ported of him; for whilſt privately moving ce 
heaven and earth in the cauſe of his belov- m 
ed, baniſned Edward, yet at that very pe- kt 
riod he ſeemed to take ſo little notice of th 


his diſgraced condition, that there was to of 
be found but one approving ſpectator of ce 
his ſupineneſs, that one was the Earl; all by 


the reſt of the world, arraigned him with- ti 
out mercy ; ſome called him the moſt cruel m 
of mank ind, others, a monſter of barba- b 


rity! And even the dear victim himſelf was o 
lo 
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ſo deceived by appearances, as to plant but 
fparingly the flower of hope on a foil ſo re- 
pulſive, fo ſeemingly ſterile. | 


Sick at heart with the ſenſe of misfor- 
tunes he could not redreſs, Lord Dunſten- 
ville aſked and obtained the Earl's conſent 


for a trip to the continent, without ſtipu- 


lating any given time of abſence ; and be- 
fore his departure placed all the money he 
had of his own, and all he could borrow 
from Jews or Chriſtians, in the three per 
cents, to be ſold out occafionally, and re- 
mitted to his brother as from a perſon un- 
known; he alſo, to avoid being traced in 
the tranſaction, impowered a young man, 
of whoſe uprightneſs he judged with more 
candour than wiſdom, to execute the whole 
buſineſs, and to ſell out in ſuch propor- 
tions as the ſtile of his dear Edward's living 


might give him reaſon to ſuppoſe would 


be neceſſary to his comfort, eaſe, or afflu- 
ence. | 
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However generous the deſign, or pru- 
dent the caution he uſed to conceal it, his 
choice of an agent was particularly unfor- 
tunate, becauſe, having too many wants of 
his own to trouble himſelf much about 
thoſe of other people, this confidential friend 
never remitted my. Lord's money. beyond 
the circles of his gaming aſſociates, ſo that 
out of this large fraternal bounty not a ſhil- 
ling of it ever enriched the bleſſed pretec- 
tor of your Julia. 


Upon the Earl's deceaſe, expreſſes were 
diſpatched to bring home the heir; they 
ſought him in every court which it was ſup- 
poſed he would viſit, and traced him through 
many, but was forced to return with no 
other intelligence than that his Lordſhip 
two years preceding was long reſident at 
Paris, from which place none could tell 
whither he had bent his courſe - and tho' 
Mr. Dunſtenville had carefully examined 
the late Earl's papers, in hopes of meeting 

with 
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with his brother's preſent addreſs, no let- 
ters were to be found, which made him 
naturally ſuppoſe his father muſt have de- 
ſtroyed as ſoon as he had read them. 


After theſe fruitleſs efforts, it was a very 
conſiderable time. before any tidings were 
received of his Lordſhip's motions. Love 
preſided over this myſtery ; love only could 
unravel it ; the clue was entruſted to my 
hands, and I ſubmit it to. your's with equal 
confidence. | 


In making the tour of Italy, Lord Duns 
ſtenville ſtaid but a few days, en paſſant, to 
partake at Paris the gaieties he could not 
enjoy; but that purſe which had been light - 
ened to redeem, and thoſe ſpirits that were 
depreſſed by a brother's reduced ſituation, 
being both recruited by exact economy, 
and the delightful ſcenes through which he 
had directed his ſolitary wanderings, he re- 

Fa turned 
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turned thither at the expiration of eighteen 
months. | | 


Here it was that his valuable heart, 
which had hitherto maintained its freedom 
againſt an hoſt of affailers, ſurrendered to 
a beautiful young. Spaniſh girl, almoſt in 
her leading-ftrings, a daughter to the reſi- 
dent Ambaſſador and his Lady, who hav- 
ing no other child, and being ſo long ſta- 
tionary at Paris, had given her a ſort of 
mongrel education, by bringing her to 
France at the age of ſeven, with juſt ſo 
much national and conſtitutional gravity, 
as formed a fence of reſerve around her in- 
nocent mind againſt the dangers ariſing 
from the extreme volubility of that un- 
thinking people into whoſe ſoil ſhe was fo 
early tranſplanted. 


- Hardly had the fair Donna Ifabella at- 
tained her thirteenth year, when chance 
threw 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 101 


threw her in the way of Lord Dunſtenville, 
and decided the colour of his fate for ever. 
He adored her with paſſion unequalled, but 
he adored her in filence, He attached him- 
ſelf to her parents, obtained their friend- 
ſhip, and when recalled followed them into 
Spain, without giving any other reaſon for 
his jouruey than the deſire of information, 
a defire ſo natural to travellers of taſte, 
that the Grandees never ſuſpected him of 
harbouring a more tender, more. heart-felt 
inducement, than what he pleaded, when 
juſt before his departure, he begged to be 
conſidered as one of their ſuite, prior to 
which he had diſmiſſed the ſervants he 
brought with him from England, and 
guarded his intentions from all but the fa- 
mily to whom he had thus attached himſelf, 
that no enquiries might be able to trace 
out his reſidence until it ſhould be his pica- 
{ure to make the diſcloſure. | 
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The further movements of this eccentric 
lover muſt be an after ſubject. I have not 
ſeen my bold boy for what you would call 
three hours, but what I call three ages. 
When his playfulneſs ſhall have repaid my 
labours, I will renew them with vigour, 
and, if it be poſſible, even with ſteadineſs. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
FROM THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


Have kiſſed the ſmiling fellow once, 
twice, thrice ; for you, for his father, 
for myſelf; and here I am again ready to 
talk to you, not of the dear babe, of his 
wiſe look, or pretty meanings, but of his 
uncle's misfertunes, andthe train of events 
by which they were ſucceeded, ſufficiently 
important to engage, for my fake, the 
whole of your attention. 


Lord Dunſtenville, whilſt gazing with 
rapture on the beautiful Spamard, and di- 
ſtinguiſhed by the partiality of her parents, 
jet hours, days, weeks, and months, paſs 
by unmeaſured, almoſt unobſerved. With 
the fear of offending Lord Oſſington con- 
ä tinually 
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tinually before his eyes, ſhould he form a 
foreign connection, however ſplendid, with - 
out his concurrence, he long continued wa- 

vering between inclination and duty; his 

affections ſtrengthening with the growth of 
their ſole object beyond controul, he made 
no efforts to reſtrain them, neither would 
he tarniſh his honour by equivocal preten- 
ſions. Under theſe contrary impreſſions, 
he ſaw no middle path to purſue, but by a 
candid declaration of his paſſion and of his 
. fituation. He ſpoke, and was liſtened to 
with complacency, 


He had ſecured a very tender intereſt in 
the hearts of this amiable family before he 
ventured to diſcloſe the ſecrets of his own. 
They talked indeed of objections, but thoſe 
he overcame, by ſaying love and friendſhip 
were unconfined. to countries, uninfluenced 
by opinions. My country will be that 
of your daughter, her's mine ; and if I 
cannot go ſa far reſpeAing our mode of 

warſhip, 
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worſhip, I promiſe the rights of her's ſhall 
never be invaded.” 


Similar to this, in all other reſpects 
the propoſals of his Lordſhip were candid 
and liberal; he confeſſed that it was not 
his intention to marry without his father's 
conſent, which he would ſolicit perſonally, 
whilſt the diſpoſition of his whole fortune, 


with reaſonable powers over his future re- 


ſidence, he left entirely to the pleaſure of 
Iſabella's delighted parents, by whom he 
was preſented as the huſband of their elec- 
tion, and met a reception highly flattering 
to his wiſhes, ſo that all parties were per» 
fectly ſatisfied, 


The fair Spaniard was nearly compleat- 
ing her ſixteenth year, when Lord Dun- 
ſtenville began to feel not only ſurprize but 
uneaſineſs, that letters declaratory of his hi- 
therto concealed ſituation and of his inten- 


tions to return home as ſoon as neceſſary 
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remittances' could be made, remained un- 
anſwered.” 


Prior to his Lordfhip's emigration from 
England, the fire of war between her and 
Spain had been ſmothering, but broke out 
with great violence very ſoon after, a cir- 
cumſtance which the protection alone of 
Don Gonſaboon would have rendered his 
continuance ſo long in an enemy's coun- 
try either fafe or pleaſant. However, 
it was a political caſualty perfectly favour- 
able to his Lordſhip's ſingular plans of pro- 
ceeding, as no chance could throw him in 
the way of his countrymen, and no diſ- 
torted tales carried to his father. 


Juſt as he had made up his mind to ſuf- 

fer the pangs of a ſhort ſeparation rather 
than protract a laſting union on which he 
too ſurely felt the happineſs of his life de - 
pended, terms of peace were ſo far ratified, 


that many young gentlemen took the route 
| 9 | to 
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to Spain, one of whom aſſured him Lord 
Oſſington had been dead eighteen months. 


Inexpreſſibly ſhocked by ſuch unexpect- 
ed intelligence, it required firmneſs to con- 
ceal his emotions from the obſervation of 


thoſe who would have turned any extraor- 


dinary ſorrow at an increaſe of honours and 
wealth into ridicule; ſuppreſſing, there- 
fore, all ſuperfluous expreſſion of unfeign- 
ed grief, he aſked news of his brother; the 
ſtranger knew nothing of him, but ſaid he 


expected every day to be joined by Jack 


Wilmot, who, perhaps, might be able to 
give his Lordſhip better information. 


Jack Wilmot, otherwiſe Sir John Wil- 
mot, happened to be the identical friend 
with whom Lord Dunſtenville, now Lord 
Oſſingion, had made the depoſit for the uſe 
of his brother, and he waited with little 
leſs impatience the arrival of this gentle- 
man than for the conſummation of his now 
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no longer impeded union with the lovely 
Iſabella, His anxiety for the moment 
when either ſhould be accompliſhed, no- 
| adverſe circumſtances procraftinated ; Sir 
John arrived, and the day of his marriage 
with the fair Spaniard was fixed by her pas 
rents at the little diſtance of one-month. 


Sir John Wilmot found himſelf queeriſh 
on being told that he was eagerly looked 
for by his old and intimate acquaintance 
Dunſtenville. Sir John's head funk down. 
wards, Old and intimate !—theſe were 
phraſes more puzzling to his ingenuity 


than gratifying to his ambition. Thunder- 
ſtruck at the thoughts of an interview ſo 


unexpected, and for which he was ſo ill pre- 
pared, he conſidered it as a misfortune un- 
avoidable, yet poſſible to be meliorated by 
lies and perſevering impudence. Under 
the influence of this laſt hope, he flew with 
all the outward appearances of joy, but 
with oy the inward ſenſations. of humiliating 

vexation, 
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vexation, to embrace the 'man he had in- 
jured. | 


Warm, affectionate, and rapid were 
Lord Offington's enquiries after the health 


and ſtate of Mr. Dunſtenville, to which Sir 


John made ſuch replies only as he thought 
beſt calculated to his own perilous ſitua- 
tion. By ſome words his Lordſhip let fall, 
he diſcovered him to be totally unac- 
quainted with all that had happened in the 
circle of domeſtic occurrences in his own 
family fince be quitted it, which gave him 
a lead, and he anſwered accordingly. He 
ſaid he had been informed that the Earl, 
having repented that ſeverity which ſent 


poor Edward into baniſhment, had, ſoon 


after his Lordſhip left England, taken him 
into greater favour than ever, on which 
conſideration he, Sir John, had thought it 
needleſs to remit the money intended for 
his uſe; to which he added, that people 

began 
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began to look ſo d—d ſhy on government 
ſecurity, that afraid what might happen, 
like a good ſteward, he had ſold out of the 
funds at a faving price, and that now his 
Lordſhip's ſeven thouſand lay at his bank- 
er's, for which he was ready to account at 
their next meeting in good old England, 


A put-off ſo palpable, if it gave the Peer 
no very ſevere pang for the ſafety of his 
money, created ſome doubts as to the truth 
of his firſt intelligence, but he confirmed fo 
ſtrongly the fact of Mr. Dunſtenville and 
his wife being both preſent when the final 
| ſcene cloſed on Lord Offington, and of his 
expiring in their arms, that his Lordſhip 
willingly perſuaded himſelf to believe all 
the reſt of this inventor's rhodomontades 
concerning his brother's change of fortune, 
which afforded ſo much comfort to his be- 
nevolent heart, as to make him drop all 


eclairciſſement concerning the depoſit. 
| 8 | No 
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No doubt you already ſuſpe& that Sir 
John did not ſtay many days at Madrid, 
but quick as were his motions, Lord Of- 
ſington was {till fewer hours before he wrote 
to his brother and fiſter, to aſſure them of 
his entire happineſs at the reconciliation 
which had taken place between them and 
his father, and to announce his approach- 
ing nuptials ; at the ſame time requeſting 
Mr. Dunſtenville to take upon himſelf the 
management of his affairs, as the lady to 
whom he ſhould owe his felicity, being an 
only child, and attainable on no other 
terms than her reſidence two years after 


their marriage in the houſe of her parents, 


he certainly ſhould not return to his own 


country until he could make her the com- 


panion of his voyage. 


This letter was received at a moment 
when the noble hearts to whom its contents 
were directed laboured under more than 
common depreſſion, owing to ſome pecu- 
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niary difficulties incurred by loſſes, fick- 
neſs, and many other evils; yet to hear from 
their wholly beloved, but half ſuſpected bro- 
ther, to know that he had not utterly obli- 
terated them from his memory, and to be 
told by. himſelf the completion of his hap- 
pineſs was at hand, when he ſhould be 
- united to an eſtimable, virtuous, and beau- 
tiful woman, their ſpirits revived; and in 
contemplating the brightneſs of his proſ- 
pes, the obfcurity of their own was al- 
moſt unheeded. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXV. 


CONTINUATION, 


ADY ROSANNA has again written. 


Hear what ſhe ſays concerning you, 
and do not ſuſpect me of taking umbrage 
at the embargo ſhe impoſes on my pen. It 
is thus ſhe expreſſes her commands, to 
which I ſhall yield implicit obedience : 


J charge you, julia, not to interfere in 
* matters that concern only your brother 
*« and myſelf. Stay where I left you, at 


6 Beggar's Buſh, with my good father for 


« your protector, and ſtray not even over 
<« the threſhold till 1 come and ſet you at 
liberty. I have taken it into my fancy, 
that having made a beginning to ſhew 
« off my talents for the deſcriptive and 

| % marvel- 
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* marvellous, it wonld not redound to my 
* credit were I to cloſe at the very com- 
* mencement of my undertaking; beſides, 
* ſince we ſeparated, I have been ranſack- 
" ing every corner of memory where the 


e treaſures of recollection were ſtored, and 


« from thence extracted a comfortable cargo 
* of circumſtances for my own uſe, becauſe 
46 T know, were I to put them into your 
* hands, you would be too modeſt, or too 
0 indolent, to make an advantageous diſ- 
<« play of them to Mr. St. Clear. Mean- 
< while, take up your hiſtory at any other 
© period, only leave me to finiſh unmo- 
« leſted the part I have choſen for my own 
% performance. My huſband being in 
e good humour, and my boy reſtored to 
© perfect health, you have ſome chance of 
« ſeeing me at Colt-Hill in rather lefs than 
« eight days.” 


| 1 balievd there is no woman in the world 
ſo wiſe 1 ſo witty, ſo ſedate yet ſo lively, as 
"I Lady 
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Lady Roſanna. I have often heard Mr, 
York boaſt, that whilt moſt men are 
bound for life to one wife, he has a new one 
every day; and it is extremely true; ſhe is 
made up of variety; her foul is ſteady, but 
'her humour, her looks, her manners, as 
occaſion requires, are perpetually chang- 
ing, and the laſt point of view in which we 
behold her is always the beſt, 


I keep you in ſuſpence my Henry, by 
turning from the parent ſtock to deſcant 
on the bloſſom, I ſee my error, and will 
try to redeem it, by giving an additional 
hour's application to domeſtic anecdotes. 


The corelpondence K, od Of 


Dunſtenville, met wit o interruption for 
the ſpace of ninetec n months ſubſequent to 
his Lordſhip's arriage with the Spaniſh 
Lady, who gent many preſents to her huſ- 


9 relations, extremely ſplen- 
did, 


bgton, and embraced wirt. ity by Mr. 
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did, but quite uſeleſs, as they had too 
much reſpe& for the gracious donor to turn 
her gifts into money, and too little oftenta- 
tion to exhibit any tokens of nary above 
their moderate condition. 


Mr. Dunſtenville fully diſcovered by the 
tenor of all his brother's letters, that he 
was deceived as to the real ſituation of his 
finances, and that he believed him repoſing 
in the arms of affluence, when in reality he 
had but barely eſcaped from the graſp of 
poverty. Although convinced both of his 
Lordſhip's affection and generoſity, though 
aſſured he had only to explain and be re- 
dreſſed, nevertheleſs, the proud dignity of 
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man example? Pray obſerve, I make no 
partial exception even in favour of my own 
dear Lord, of courſe you cannot expect ex- 
emption ; but acquit yourſelves as hand- 
ſomely in the autumn and winter as you 
have done in the ſpring and ſummer of 
your lives, then I ſhall be ready to do you 
both all manner of juſtice, by placing you 
on the liſt of which Mr. Dunſtenville muſt 
ever be the preſident.  - 


If this indifference to worldly intereſt be 
greatneſs of ſoul, then muſt the exalted 
protectreſs of your Julia have been leſs per- 
fect than her huſband ; but, on the con- 
trary, if his ſtrength was weakneſs, her 
weakneſs will be accounted ſtrength; for 
ſhe could not behold two lovely infants 
playing at her feet, and one neſtling at her 
boſom, without preferring their good even 
to the charm of independence. Should any 
apology be neceſſary for ſelfiſhneſs ſo truly 
amiable, it may be found in the probability 
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of having more little claimants on ſo flen- 
der, ſo very poor a patrimony, that by di- 
viſions and ſub-· diviſions, it would at laſt be 
carved up into portions of nothingneſs. Yet 
this bleſſed mother, whatever regret ſhe felt 
that fo good an opportunity for her chil- 
dren's benefit was neglected or deferred, ſo 
ſtrictly confined the chagrin it occaſioned 
to her own thoughts, and ſmiled ſo aſſent- 
ingly ſweet on the ſublime, though, per- 
haps, miſtaken principles of her huſband, 
as to make him believe that in following 
his own inclinations her's were equally con- 
ſulted. | 


After the receipt of Lord Offington's 
Arſt letter, Mr. Dunſtenville had made a 
| journey to London, ſettled all the affairs of 
his brother with the ſteward of his late fa- 
ther, given every neceſſary direction for de- 
poſiting his Lord's money, and for ſending 
him certain ſupplies ſpecified by himſelf ; 


neither did he forget to charge the faithful 


ſervant, 
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ſervant, under forfeiture, of his future pro- 


tect ion, to be ſilent. on the ſubject of that 


deed by which he was excluded from: any 
part of the inheritance. © My brother,“ 
added he, with a ſigh, has no knowledge 
of my misfortune; he thinks me amply pro- 
vided for; he is good, affectionate, gene- 
rous, and I will not, whilſt abſent, haye the 
repoſe of his mind diſturbed by ſending 


details of diſtreſs which it is not in his 


power to alleviate.“ 


The old ſteward, glancing a ſad look on 
the reduced appearance of his maſt beloved 
maſter, wrung his hands, wept aloud, but 
promiſed obedience, becauſe he durſt not 
offend the rigid virtue of ſtern honour by 
ineffectual oppoſition. 


During a long uninterrupted correſpon- 


dence which afterwards pafled between the 
brothers, no other advantage accrued from 
it to the younger than what he induſtri- 

ouſly 
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- - ouſly culled from the ſweets of fraternal ex- 
preſſions, to lull with expectation the ſmart 
of many perſonal difficulties, which would 
ſometimes ariſe from the very boſom of 
economy. 


Even theſe ſecondary enjoyments were 
ſuddenly withdrawn, and for more than a 
year Mr. Dunſtenville heard nothing from 
Lord Offington ; the laſt letter he received 
he ran over with the raptures of an adoring 
huſband as well as the anticipated joys of 
an exulting father. He aſſured his brother 
that in leſs than fix months he ſhould pre- 
ſent to him a ſiſter (with a nephew or niece 
at her boſom) whoſe charms,” ſaid he, 
« ſhall convince'my boaſting countrymen, 
that all beauty and all excellence is not 
partially confined to our own little fortu- 
nate iſland,” 


Inſtead of fix months eighteen had elapſ- 
ed; no Lord Oſſington appeared, no letter 
| arrived; 
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arrived; many were diſpatched by his 
anxious relatives, but produced no intelli- 
gence; their fears were alarmed, and their 
anxiety put on the form of anguiſh. They 
did not believe him to be dead; the death 
of ſuch a man could not be concealed; and 
if he had loſt his wife, why not write? or 
rather, why not ſeek conſolation in the arms 
of his family ?—* Alas!” cried the tearful 


timed mother of an ill-provided little 


groupe, for whoſe fate ſhe felt more than 
for her own, “ alas! we may have enemies; 
they may have poiſoned the mind of Lord 
Oſſington; and the only friend to whom 
Nature bids us look up with hope may 


have forgotten, may have forſaken us!” 
Dr — Br ———. —— 


vol. II. G LETTER 


122 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


LETTER XXXVI.. 
FROM THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


ERHAPS, at this time, the diſappoint- 

| ment ariſing from Lord Offington's 
filence came with greater ſeverity than at 
any other, having, from the narrowneſs of 
their income, together with the miſcarriage 
of ſome agricultural plans for increaſing it, 
contracted debts, which though of no great 
amount, became extremely troubleſome, 
and the inſolence of more than one credi- 
tor, when making a demand for their mo- 
money, had often terrified the moſt ami- 
able woman in the world for the perſonal 
ſafety of her huſband. A knock at the 
| door, the delivery of a paper, or the break- 
ing open a letter, would. occaſion her to 
change countenance and tremble with anx- 
| | iety; 
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iety; her nerves were ſhattered, her ftrength 
failed, yet ſhe concealed the nature of her 
affliction; and Mr. Dunſtenville was more 
diſtracted by this viſible decay of her con- 
ſtitution than he would have been by all 


other misfortunes that could poſſibly have 
overtaken him, 


Frugal as were the little elegancies which 
at firſt they thought might be prudently in- 
dalged, theſe had long retreated from their 
cottage ; the neceſſaries of life were faſt 
following, and nothing remained in its early 
ſtate but invincible and uncontaminated 


neatneſs. 


One girl was now their only houſehold 
domeſtic; but at a ſmall diſtance lived a 
poor widow, who occupied ſeveral offices 
gratis, or next to gratis in the family, to 
which ſhe was a fort of appendage, having 
nurſed both my Lord and his ſiſter. Her 


nominal poſt was that of portreſs to a ſwing 
G 2 gate 
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gate at the entrance of a common, within 
ſight of the cottage, for which ſhe enjoyed 
a ſtipend of twenty pounds a year, obtained 
by the intereſt of Mr. Dunſtenville (after 
the death of her old man) from a neigh- 
bouring Peer, who, perhaps, had 'two or 
three carriages in as many months paſs the 
common in the way to his ſuperb reſi- 
dence. 8 


The grateful creature thought ſhe could 
never do too much for thoſe who had done 
ſo much for her, and made a tender of her 
ſervice in theſe different departments, ſu- 
perintendant of hens, collector of eggs, cow 
milker, and hog feeder; to which, and by 
the moſt honourable of all her employ- 
ments, though all equally meritorious, was 
added the title of playfellow general to the 
children of her patrons, who, dear. ſweet 
ſouls, though untainted by the melancholy 
- which pervaded the hearts of their parents, 
had, in the whole ſtore of their little felici- 
ties, none greater than when permitted to 


paſs 
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paſs a morning in the ruſtic habitation and 
low-fenced garden of old widow Martin. 


Widow Martin poſſeſſed the whole de- 
lightful art of pleaſing merely by accom- 
modating her faculties to the various pur- 
ſuits of her viſitors ; ſhe could tame a ſquir- 
rel, ſpin a top, find a bird's-neſt, dreis a 
doll, could play at divers ſports, and even 
turn herſelf into a poney for their better 
entertainment, 


Widow Martin having picked a plate of 
ſtrawberries (every one of which ſhe had 
guarded from the ſnails, and watched the 
ripening as a fine treat for her beloved 
gueſts) tied on her clean check apron, and 
walked away to the cottage, where her invi- 
tation being kindly accepted, ſhe returned 
home again, with my Lord 1n one hand 
and his ſiſter Roſanna in the other, who 
having finiſhed their carouſals with the ut- 

G 3 moſt 
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moſt hilarity, their bountiful hoſteſs, at the 
requeſt of my Edward, put herſelf into a 
crouching poſture, that he might take a 
little of his favourite equeſtrian exerciſe ; 
at the ſame moment a chaiſe and four ſtop- 
ped at the common gate. 

— — —— — EHſ— — 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


FROM THE SAME, IN CONTINPATION, 


HE poſtillion gave one loud hala, 
which was only diſtinaly heard by 
the children, Widow Martin being rather 
deaf, very much to their ſatisfaction on the 
preſent occaſion, a ſcene having juſt com- 
menced which they would be ſorry to re- 
linquich even for a moment; and when the 
old woman cried out, ** What's that?“ 
Edward patted her head, bidding her 
not look up, but trot on as faſt and as 
ſteady as ſhe could, or ſhe would throw 
him off. ; 
God forbid!” ſaid the woman of bur- 
den, crawling at a better pace than before. 
G 4 The 
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The poſtillion was going to bawl out 
for admittance a ſecond time, but was ſtop. 
ped from doing ſo by a gentleman in the 
chaiſe, who, ſtruck with the exhibition go- 
ing forward in the gate keeper's garden, 
bid kim be ſilent, and let down the ſtep; 
then giving ſome further orders, the car- 
riage drove away, . whilſt the ſtranger walk- 
ed up cloſe to the hedge, from whence he 
looked over to contemplate a ſcene the like 
to which he had never before encountered, 
The principal figures were a tall ſlim fe- 


male, of no very youthful appearance, 


| creeping on her hands and knees round 


and round a fmall graſs plat, with a ſtrip 


of leather, in imitation of a bridle, faſtened 
abour her neck; a boy about four years 
old, with the air of a warrior, exultingly 
beſtrode the proſtrate ſteed, forcing her into 
a gallop with all the exertions of imaginary 
jockeyſhip, and running by his fide the 
beautiful Roſanna, now liſping her appro- 
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bation of the horſe and its rider, now com- 
plaining that they went too faſt, and now 
defiring that Edward would ſtop while ſhe 
got. up behind him. 


The uninvited ſpectator of theſe innocent 
revels beheld them with a mixture of agony 
and delight; his ſoul was tortured, becauſe - 
the joys experienced by the parents of theſe 
lovely infants could never be his, becauſe 
he was no longer an huſband or a father ! 
Theſe reflections drew tears from his eyes 
and groans from his heart But when, by 
a rough motion of his human horſe, the 
white hat, waving with black feathers, 
which had hitherto ſhaded the features of 
Edward, fell upon the ground, and expoſed 
the rider's cherub countenance, glowing 
with health, animated by exerciſe, ſpark- 
ling with joy, unſhaded by any ornament 
but the dark curling locks which hung 
over his open forehead, and wantoned on 
his roly cheek; when he traced in this boy's 

G 5 face 
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face thoſe characters (which by the by you 
you might now trace in my pretty Dun- 
ſtenville, for it was in this part of my nar- 
rative I formerly bad you look for his pic- 
ture in that of his father) of inherent 


grandeur, ſweetneſs, candour, and inflex- 


ible honour, ſo well remembered in the 
parent, ſo inſtantly recognized in the ſon, 
then was his tranſports of pleaſure almoſt 


moment before had overwhelmed him at 
the retroſpection of his own deſolated con- 
dition. 


equal to the degree of pain which but the 


My God!” cried the ſtranger, how 
lovely, how amiable are theſe children!“ 
and paſſed into the garden through a nar- 
row wicket, which ſtood invitingly open. 


By this time Widow Martin having 
worn the bridle till ſhe could wear it no 
longer with convenience, had thought-pro- 
per to re-aſſume her own ſhape and poſ- 

ture ; 
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ture ; ſhe was ſtill reaſoning with Edward 
on the impoſſibility of gallopping any lon- 
ger till ſhe had taken breath by a moment's 
reſpite, and he was ſtill entreating ſhe 
would make haſte, that he might have an- 
other ride, when he felt himſelf lifted ſud- 
denly from the ground, and preſſed in the 
arms of a man he had never ſeen before, 
by whom he was thus queſtioned, as the 
little gentleman ſtruggled to get out of his 
embraces, that he might again be at li- 
berty to tmportune his poor old poney. 


« My dear boy, is not your name Dun- 
ſtenville?“ 


« Yes, it is, Sir; and I will tell you 
where papa lives if you won't ſtop me now 
till I have had another long trot on my 


hobby.” 


No, my honeſt _— I muft ſpeak to 


you now,” 
G6 Indeed, 
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Indeed, Maſter Edward,” cried Wi. 
dow Martin, „you may as well keep your 


manners, for I ſhan't be how to trot this. 
half hour.“ 


6 Well, then, Sir,” replied the diſap- 
pointed jockey, papa and mama live at 
that white houſe,” pointing to their cot- 
tage. 


* Are they at home?“ 
Ob, they are always at home.“ 
% Will you ſhew me to them?“ 


„ can't go home now—becauſe—be- 
cauſe - becauſe — 


« Becauſe, Maſter Edward,” interrupted 
his ſtill bridled hoſteſs, you are not weary 
as lam; but I fay, keep your manners, 
Maſter Edward, or your little ſiſter, Miſs 
Roſanna, ſhall make you aſhamed !” 

The 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 133 


The ſtranger's eyes, before rivetted on 
Edward, now turned on Roſanna, who, as 
if to make good the praiſe beſtowed on her 
in the widow's reproof of her brother, ran 
into the arms which extended to receive 
her, 


It is not far,” faid ſhe; © I will go 
with, you, Sir, and come back again to my 
broder.” 


% Oh, no!” cried the ſtranger, his agi - 
tation increaſing at every look, * thou 
too,” kiſſing her cheeks, on whichhis tears 
lighted, * thou too, ſweet angel ! thou art 
another of thoſe treaſures given to Dun- 
ſtenville, and preſerved to him by the ſame 
Providence which—” He pauſgd, ſighed 
deeply, then added, No, my cherub, we 
muſt all go together. Give me your hand, 
my noble boy, and inſtead of this ſubſti- 
tute you ſhall have horſes to ride, and ſer 
vants to attend you,” 

But 


- 
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« But papa is poor, Sir, and cannot buy 
me a horſe.” 


« Nor ſpurs neither,” liſped Roſanna, 
who ſeemed eager for the full equipment 
of her brother; © I wiſh, Sir, you would 
give papa money to buy him mou and a 
little ou of boots.” | 


« Adorable children !” exclaimed the 
flranger, catching the ſweet pleader up in 
his arms, © come along, and all, every 
thing, even more than you aſk ſhall be 
granted!“ 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
FROM THE SAME, IN CONTINUATION. 


ELIGHTED with ſo many fine pro- 

miſes, Edward made 'no further re- 
ſiſtance, but faſtening on the ſkirt of his 
new friend's coat, whilſt the ſparkling eyed 
Roſanna kept her ſituation in his arms, they 
all haſtened to the cottage, followed at a 
humble diſtance by Widow Martin, who, 
in the true ſpirit of goſſiping, longed to 
come at the bottom of this ſtrange ren- 
counter. 


© Sure,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © it muſt 
be for the good of theſe dear babies! Blefl- 
ed be the day of his coming | and bleſſed 
be the gates through which he has paſſed !”? 


Edward 
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Edward ſlackened his hold within a few 
paces of the cottage, and running with 
more than the ſwiftneſs of an avant courier, 
preceded the ſtranger juſt long enough to 
announce a viſitor's approach in the ſhort 


. exclamation of O papa! mama ! here is 
a gentleman coming who ſays he will give 


me a horſe, and boots, and ſpurs!” 


Mr. Dunſtenville was writing one more 
letter to Lord Offington ; the ſucceſs of it, 


though extremely doubtful, was not impoſ- 


fible, and a forlorn hope is better than no 


hope at all! 


He looked up at the found of his dar- 
ling's voice, as did alſo his lovely mother, 
withdrawing her tearful eyes from an in- 
fant ſleeping on her lap, to fix them with 
an April ſmile on the enlightened counte- 
nance of the overjoyed Edward, but nei- 
ther of them had time to ſay, What have 


ſaw 
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ſaw her little face peeping upon them, ar- 
rayed 1n all forts of pleaſures, from the 
arms of a man, who reclining his head be- 
hind her's, prevented them from immedi- 
ately diſtinguiſhing any thing except the 
figure; his features were concealed till 
they had riſen at the ſame moment, as he 
relinquiſhed his lively, lovely burden. 
Ah! how rapturous the explanation which 
enſued !—But I have already ſo well pre- 
pared you, my dear Henry, for what fol- 
lows, that you might ſympathize in their 
tranſports, without being ſenſible of the 
overbearing aſtoniſhment which almoſt pe- 
trified the brother of Lord Offington at 
finding himſelf preſſed to the heart of that 
benevolent relation, whom he had ſo long 
conſidered dead to him, to his /it1le family, 
and to their great diſtreſſes. 


Far as I have advanced in the occupa- 
tion of an hiſtorian, I ſuppoſe myſelf ca- 
pable, with ſo many charming materials in 

my 
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my poſſeſſion, of making out a very long 


and very intereſting narrative, in which I. 


am neither heroine nor actor. Judge from 
the conſtitutional vanity of the Gipſy Coun- 
teſs, which I have taken no pains to diſ- 
guiſe, whether ſuch a ſacrifice of ſelf- im- 
portance is to be expected? Indeed, I pre- 
tend to no ſuch humiliating forbearance, 
or, if I did, the fear of treſpaſſing on your 
patience would confine me to outlines in- 
ſtead of fillings up ; to the former, there- 
fore, I ſhall at preſent adhere. 


Lord Offington having loſt his amiable 
wife and a female infant almoſt at her birth, 
which the beautiful Spaniard did not ſur- 
vive eight and forty hours, was reduced to 
ſuch a ſtate of diſtraction, that even the af- 
fectionate parents of his late treaſures ſtrove 
to hide their own afflictions, if poſſible, to 
meliorate thoſe of a ſon-in-law dear to them 
beyond expreſſion ; but finding their ef- 
forts vain, they ſunk under their ſmothered 

| grief 
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grief, and in three months repoſed by the 
fide of their beloved daughter in the family 
ſepulchre. - 


Lord Offington, from the hour of his 
firſt great misfortune to that of his ſubſe- 
quent loſs, ſhut himſelf up in his chamber, 
as if he meant to have died by famine, 
ſhould agony prove a too tardy execu- 
tioner ; not a ſervant was ſuffered to ap- 
proach him, light was excluded, repoſe 
baniſhed, and the bars of his chamber 
ſtood unmoved even at the cries of his 
Iabella's father and mother, on the outſide | 
beſeeching admittance, that their tears 
might mingle with his. 


Loving him the more for that obſtinacy 
of ſorrow which refuſed to be comforted, 
as well as terrified by the inevitable conſe- 
quence of ſo determined a ſecluſion, at 
the end of three days they forced them- 
ſelves into his preſence, from which time, 

in 


4140 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


in compaſſion to their ſufferings, he con- 
ſented to receive them-for one hour every 
day, and to take juſt as much nouriſhment 
as would relieve their ſouls from the terror 
of ſeeing him become the agent of his own 
diſſolution; the terms of which melancholy 
compromiſe he religiouſly obſerved, till re. 
Jeaſed from them by the death of his kind 
preſervers, who bequeathed to him the 
whole of their princely poſſeſſions, 


Immediately after this event he left Ma- 
drid, and the care of his immenſe property 
to the faithful ſteward of his deceaſed 
friends, from whence he wandered into the 
moſt diftant parts of Spain, his ſoul dil- 
conſolate, his ſenſes almoſt deranged, 


When any other thought but that of 
loſt happineſs intruded on his mind, it was 
beſtowed on a brother whom he truly lov- 
ed; yet, ſuppoſing him to be amply pro- 
vided for, in conſequence of the reconcili- 

; ation 
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ation which had taken place ſince his de- 
parture from Britain, he could not form 
his mind to the recapitulation of paſt 
torments, and to write without ſpeaking of 
them at large was impoſſible; and this was 
the true cauſe of his long filence. 


Having, by the lenient hand of Time, 
found ſome abatement to the corroſive 
ſmart of his deeply wounded affections, he 
once more returned to the Spaniſh capital, 
where, for a few days, he took up his re- 
fidence, far removed from that quarter 
from whence he dated the ſupremeſt of hu- 
man felicity as well as the ſevereſt tortures 
of human ſufferings. 


Here he was waited on by his charge 
daffaires, and having ſettled all his vaſt 
money tranſactions in that fatal country, 
he haſtened back to his own, learnt from 
his ſteward the real ſituation of his ne- 


glected brother, ſaw the fatal deed by which 


that 


L 
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that unfortunate brother was excluded 
from any part of the late Earl's fortune— 
curſed the wretch who had impoſed on his 
credulity, execrated that feeble diſcernment 
which had made him the dupe of a raſcal's 
artifice, took a direction to Mr. Dunſten- 
ville's cottage, and ordered his carriage to 
be inſtantly made ready; the evening ad- 
vanced rapidly, and at noon the day fol- 
lowing he was at the gates of Widow Mar- 
tn... 


SS mn = @ KL. 


JJ wy 


Is 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 143 


LETTER XXXIX. 


Letter from my ever dear Lady Ro- 
ſanna announces her intentions to 
be with me before my dinner hour to- 
morrow. This agreeable intelligence un» 
fits me for the ſedentary employment of 
writing ;"I can think of nothing but the 
renewal of my domeſtic comforts ; a great 
ſhare departed with her, and ſhe only can 
return them, 


As ſoon as her Ladyſhip does arrive, I 
know ſhe will aſſume the privilege to ſu- 
perſede me in my important occupation of 
dealer in facts. Meantime, not to take my 
leave too abruptly, I ſhall juſt give a finiſh 
to my laſt ſubject; it will alſo prevent our 

different 
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different compoſitivns from interfering 
with each other. | 

J am not. collected enough to be tedi- 
ous ; it is ſufficient to tell you that Lord 
Oſſington did all and even more than might 
have been expected from the moſt generous 
and affectionate of brothers; he poured 
riches into the lap, and gladneſs into the 
hearts of that adorable family, of which 
your Julia, though aſſuredly the moſt un- 
worthy, is now an highly honoured mem- 
ber. ; 

His Lordſhip's firſt a& of munificence 
bore the complexion of juſtice, his ſecond 
of unbounded liberality, and the out ſpoke 
ſtill more than either the ſtrength of -that 
fraternal love which was the ſource of all 
other benefits. | 


He cancelled the deed of excluſion that 
barred the inheritance of Mr. Dunſten- 
ville. 
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ville. © It may be claimed,” ſaid he, in 
forfeiture, but this claimant muſt be the 
heir of our Houſe, therefore he ſhail find 
no good grounds for exacting it; this I 
have taken care to prevent, by paying the 
penalty before it can be demanded, pre- 
ſenting the father of my Edward, with a 
ſettlement of the whole property in diſ- 
pute, on Mr, Dunſtenville, till his eldeſt 


{on arrived at the age of twenty one, and 


afterwards to devolve on himſelf without 
reſtriction. 


He called /his diſcharging an obligation 
of juſtice !—The half of his fortune ac- 
quired by his marriage he beſtowed on his 
brother! which I call unbounded libera- 
lity. And, ſurely, there requires no greater 
proof of his fraternal love than that attach- 
ment to the family of Mr. Lunſtenville, 
which made him renounce all the reſt of 
the world to paſs his life in their ſociety 
ſometimes at Colt-Hill, ſometimes at Of- 
ſington Caſtle. | 
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LETTER XL. 
CONTINUATION. 


F all the diſagreeables which fleſh is 

heir to, there are none in my eſtima- 
tion of a more vexatious tendency than 
that of living in the neighbourhood of the 
rich beggar ; the poorer claſs are of an- 
other and better deſcription; I worſhip 
the one and deſpiſe the other; I have been 
a beggar myſelf, I could ſtoop to tie the 
ſhoe-ſtring of a beggar ; but with the do- 
mineering minions of ill-gotten wealth, 
who importune you for that part of your 
time which you are not diſpoſed to part 
with, whoſe freedoms are unlicenſed by 
good manners, and whoſe very civilities 


are diſguſting; in ſhort, with ſuch intrud- 


ers as Mrs, Cary I have no patience! 
_ Iam 
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I am particularly out of humour with 
this would-be woman of conſequence, for 
the fright ſhe has made me ſuffer, and for 
the trouble ſhe has occaſioned me. 


Juſt as J had finiſhed the little recital in 
which my heart was ſo deeply intereſted, I 


happened to look out at the window, and 


felt more than an electrical ſhock, when I 
ſaw the domeſtic who attends my little 


ones on their morning. excurſions coming 


towards the houſe without either children 
or nurſes. In breathleſs agitation I threw 
up the ſaſh, and uttered an exclamation, 
which, together with my pale, wild looks, 
when I thought ſome accident muſt have 
happened to them, ſeemed to terrify the 
poor fellow ſo much, that inſtead of an- 


ſwering to my queſtions— Were they 
lafe? Were they well ? Where had he left 


them?“ he only replied with alarming heſi- 


tation Indeed, my lady, it was not my 
fault.“ 


H 2 Ah! 
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Ah! brother, in that word was com- 
prized all which J have ever experienced of 
excruciating torture, but the explanation 
which followed ſet my overburdened mind 
at eaſe, and tears of tranſport burſt from 
my eyes to have the ſafety of my treaſures 
aſcertained, when in my own thoughts [ 
had given them up to deſtruction; broken 
limbs and fractured ſkulls were amongſt 
the leaſt of theſe, frightful images engen- 
dered by ſuſpenſe. ; 


Troubles created by our own imagina- 
tion are certainly, for the time of their ex- 
iſtence, as ſevere as choſe which are found- 
ed on reality. I have often heard the ſame 
obſervation, but never felt its force till my 
impertinent neighbours, without conſuit— 
ing my eaſe or the propriety of their own 
actions, preſumed to ſeize on the dear chil- 
dren, who unfortunately met them as they 
were returning home in their carriage, in- 
ſiſted on taking them up, and had actually 

carried 
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carried them to the Park, againſt 2 re- 
monſtrances of their female attend ants, 
who, in deſpair, had followed them on 
foot, only taking the precaution of ſending 
the footman back to inform me of their 
capture. 


The morning for a November one was 
remarkably fine; I had already determined 
o make foie uſe of it, and only waited 
the return of my infants to give them a 
ſecond airing, but now I ſet out by myſelf, 
not ſo much in purſuit of health or excr- 
ciſe as to enfranchiſe the poor little pri- 
ſoners. 


My God! in what a ſtate did I find 
them Not eating, but devouring the 
poiſon which ignorance, in the ſhape of 
Mrs. Cary, had ſet before them; their 
pretty hands clammy with ſweets of every 
deſcription, their pretty mouths crammecl 
with paſtry, their eyes dull, their faces in- 


HI flamed, 
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flamed, let me ſay, with intoxication ; the 
madeira and water, from which they had 
been frequently invited to ſip would have 
taken that effect on myſelf had I ſwallowed 
the whole portion from which 1 taſted, 


When I ſignified my diſapprobation of 
ſuch baneful indulgence to the mother of 
Maſter Billy and Maſter Jemmy, who, it 
muſt be owned, ſeemed, by the little avi. 
dity with which they played their part, to 
be every day actors at theſe ſort of ban- 
quets, ſhe aſſured me that it was always 
their morning repaſt ; and what harm could 
it do the dear little Lord if for once he 
bad lived like hem? 


The anger which I did not tbink it 
worth my while to beſtow on a ſubje& ſo 
incorrigible to the dictates of common- 
ſenſe, I bottled up in the cellar of ſilence, 
and have not drawn the cork but for your 
refreſhment. Thank God! the poor ine- 

pDPtriated 
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briated babes are ſleeping off the effects of 
their firſt exceſs, and will, I hope, awaken 
to ſobriety if not to repentance. | 


One piece of intelligence I gained at the 
Park this morning, which I own has a good 
deal ſurprized me, 


On enquiring for Miſs Cary, I was in- 

formed that ſhe was gone to ſpend a few 
weeks with the ſiſter of her ſtep- mother, 
who lives at Kelſo, 


She is ſent further to the North for no 
good purpoſe I fear! There is nothing 
that I regret more than her not leaving me 
in poſſeſſion of the ſource of thoſe ſecret 
ſorrows by which ſhe is overwhelmed; and 
if J did not think ſhe would write to me 
from her preſent reſidence, I ſhould be 1n- 
conſolable. Wherever ſhe is ſhe muſt be 
better off than under the roof of her un- 
natural family. 


H 4 Cæſar 
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Cæſar having conquered the world, had 
nothing to do but to fit down a diſcon- 
tented becauſe an idfe gentleman ; like 
him I ſhall be reduced to the ſame ſad ſtate 
of nothingneſs; my domeſtic ſubjects are 
all exhauſted, and from perſonal ones I 
am interdicted by the commands of Lady 
Reſanna ; ſo adicu, my dear brother, I 
may, you know, as well lay down that pen 
to-day which tomorrow will be wreſted 
from me by authority not leſs awful than 
flattering ; for will not Lady Roſanna ſay 
handſomer things of the Gipſy, than the 
Gipſy, whoſe vanity is only the ſhade, not 
the blot of her character, would preſume 
to ſay of herſelf, 


LETTER 


b 
t 
a 
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LETTER XII. 


LADY ROSANNA YORK TO HENRY ST. 
CLEAR. 


WENTY-FOUR hours!—No more, 

upon my honour, Mr. St. Clear, 
have I been allowed ſince I rejoined your 
ſiſter at Colt-Hill, for the purpoſes of ma- 
ternal dalliance and goſſipping anecdote, 
before I am betrayed into all the ſtationary 
toils prepared to enſnare me. Pens, ink, 


and piles of manuſcript, who could eſcape 


them? 


Lady Oſſington tells me, with the grav- 
eſt face in the world, ſhe ſha!! be undone 
if I do not finiſh that part df her hiſtory for 
which I volunteered. Her packet muſt be 


at the India-Houſe in a fortnight ; and 


Hs but 
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but I need give no more of her many 
weighty reaſons. for the neceſſity of my ap- 
plication ; her wiſhes and your gratifica- 
tion ſhall be the ſpur to my diligence. 


I find, by turning over the ſheets Julia 
has written in my abſence, that you are al- 
ready informed reſpecting the affairs of 
our family antecedent and ſubſequent ta 
the unexpected appearance of Lord Oſ- 
ſington at the cottage of my parents, who, 
by that tender, generous brother, were 
ſoon aſter tranſported from thence to the 
little palace in miniature from whence 1 
have now the bonour to addreſs you. 


Muy uncle's munificence was not con- 
fined within the circle of his own family; 
for on their removing to Colt-Hill, he 
begged the deſerted cottage from the emi- 
grating maſter, which, together with its 
whole contents, and a penſion of twenty 
pounds a year, he preſented to the ambling, 

trotting, 
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trotting, gallopping Widow Martin; a 
memento much more appropriate to her 
equeſtrian ſervices than if, hke another 
Caligula, he had raiſed an altar to the fame 
of her unparalleled beauty, ſtrength, and 


agility. 


Prior to that fortunate chance which ul- 
timately procured us the honour of your 
alliance, I had attained the age of thirteen 
years; my eldeſt brother, one year older, 
was reaping, with avidity and ſucceſs the 
faireſt ſcholaſtic laurels at Eton College, 
whilſt Charles, the youngeſt, under the tui- 
tion of a private governor, was acquiring 
the firſt rudiments of learning at a nujſery 
ſchool, thirty miles from Colt-Hill, and 
half the diſtance from Oſſington Caſtle. 


This ever-regretted Charles! this beauti- 
ful bloſſom, untimely cropt, was the iden- 
tical little boy who furniſhed Julia with 
the pretty ſtage-coach anecdote, and which 

H 6 he 
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he delighted to repeat, exhibiting the moſt 
ladicrous picture of poor Caſſandra on miſ- 
ſing her purſe, ſo artfully contraſted with 
another of the affectionate, animated, lovely 
child, who ſeemed to command the old 
woman with the dignity of a princeſs, as 
filled us with admiration for his talents in 
painting, not unmixed with ſurprize that 
ſuch a jewel ſhould be ſo ill ſet and ſo ill 
appointed. | 


My good uncle liſtened with particular 
intereſt, but when Charles had finiſhed his 
picture of the ancient beldam and her 
Hcbe companion, he uttered a deep-drawn 
ſigh, and ſaid, patting the lively narrator's 
head, Thy eyes would not ſparkle, nor 
thy cheeks glow, if thou couldſt- but ſuſ- 
pect, as I do, the future uy of this in- 
nocent!” 


I did nor, any more than my little bro- 
ther, comprehend the force of an ejacula- 
tion 
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tion ſo pregnant with fears of horrible im- 
port. We both looked our aſtoniſhment, 
and ſhould certainly have importuned his 
Lordſhip with queſtions, but my mother, 
who underſtood the myſterious expreſſion, 
very prudently called off our attention from 
a ſubiect that could only have unfolded to 
the young perception that ſort of know- 
ledge from which it had better for ever be 
excluded. f 5 


Whilſt my brother was travelling with 
your fair ſiſter in the ſtage coach, our good 
fortune conducted my father to the man- 
ſion of her imperious relatives. Bleſſed 
journey! Bleſſed conſequences that Ju- 
lia which they rejected is now our own 
Julia !—You muſt have patience with me, 
Mr. St. Clear, for when Lady Oſſington 
reſigned her pen to my management, ſhe 
endowed it with all choſe little feminine 
flouriſhes which give to the weakneſs of a 

| woman's 


—— — — 2 — 4 
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woman's ſtile certain figurative graces in 
lieu of maſculine wit and ſterling wiſdom. 


Should you diſcover leſs of modeſty than 
arrogance in this confeſſion, yet I am fo 
conceited, that I ſhall not retra& from my 
impertinence. 


My uncle enjoyed in the boſom. of his 
family that home of happineſs he bad made 
for their reception ; he condeſcended to 
look up for his own felicity to the crea- 
tures of his bounty. 


His character, as already delineated by 
Julia, had in it a certain portion of excen- 
tricities miſerably miſconſtrued by- a mis- 
judging world, who called him cruel, un- 
feeling, barbarous, becauſe he took greater 
pains to hide his virtues than others do to 


© conceal their vices. 


With 
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With leſs violence to truth, Lord Oſ- 


fington might have been denominated an - 


obſtinate man, if obſtinacy confiſts in form- 
ing opinions which are never to be demo- 
liſhed, and that without Expoſing the 
foundation, whether good or bad, on which 
ſuch opinions are raiſed and ſupported. 


One morning as this gracious uncle of 
mine fat at breakfaſt reading the daily pa- 
pers, as was always his cuſtom, he ſuddenly 
pauſed, and turning to my father, pointed 
out to his, obſervation an advertiſement, 

. purporting the ſale of ſome eſtate by pri- 
vate contract, with the deſcription of which 
he declared himſelf ſo well ſatisfied, that 
he was reſolved to make it his own. 


« But, my Lord,” ſaid his brother, 
ce will not the diſtance between this new: 
purchaſe and your other poſſeſſions be at- 
tended with inconvenience ?” 


We 


[ 
1 
; 


100 ' THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


We ſhall think of that afterwards,” 
he replied, * I never look for conſequences 
till they arrive; ſo if you will do me the 
favour to accept my carte blanche, wait on 
Sir James St. Clear, and bring me back the 
title-deeds of this ſmall, yet pretty eſtate, 
that I may preſent. them to my nephew 
Charles, I ſhall be—your debtor,” he would 
have faid, but my father interrupted him, 
and entreated he would put fome bounds 
to that generoſity which had already over- 
whelmed himſelf, his wife, and his chil- 
dren. 


„ On the prefent occaſion,” retorted his 
Lordſhip, with good-humoured pleaſantry, 
« you are all out of the queſtion, I have 
nothing to do with any of you except 
Charles; a thouſand pounds a year, with 
a handſome houſe, park, and pleaſure- 
grounds, will, before I make his eſtabliſh- 
ment more ample, give him that ſort of in- 

dependance which 1t is proper ſhould exiſt 


In 


my ot — — Gr — — 
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in the always aukward connexion ſubſiſting 
between the heir apparent and the heir po/- 
ſible of a noble family. The elder brother,” 
he continued, ** ſhould never have it in 
his power to look down on the younger 
with the proud oſtentation of patronage ; 
nor ſhould there be any inducement, from 
the narrowneſs of his own circumſtances, 
for the younger to behold the elder through 
the medium of avarice or envy,” 


CONTINUATION, 


Suppoſe me incapable of wiſhing to im- 
poſe on your judgment, by advancing won- 
ders which it is impoſſible you ſhould be- 
lieve; and it would be wonderful in the 
extreme were I to tell you that my father 
undertook with reluctance a journey even- 
tually ſo advantageous to the younger 
branch of his family ; on the contrary, we 
law him depart full of gratitude to execute 

his 
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| his brother's commiſſion, and full of hope, 
that having accompliſhed the purpoſe, he 
ſhould re-unite with his domeſtic circle in 
leſs than a fortnight. 


In a much ſhorter time than entered into 
my father's calculation he returned, richer 
in the acquiſition of our Julia than if he 
had brought with him the title-deeds not 
only of the projected purchaſe, but of the 
whole St. Clear poſfeſſions. Am I not right? 
Have they any thing belonging to them ſo 
valuable as the gem which they caſt- away, 
and which now enriches the Houſe of Oſ- 
fington ? 


Dear Edward,” cried his Lordſhip, as 
my father entered unexpected and alone, 
your expedition has outrun the ſpeed of 
impatience! Have you in ſo ſhort a time 
compleated the buſineſs ?” 


Indeed, 
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* Indeed, my Lord,” he replied, ** I 
have been totally unlucceſsful.“ 


% Ah!—well, it cannot be helped; an- 
other, I ſuppoſe, had concluded the pur- 


chaſe before your application could be 
made,” 


& No, the eſtate is ſtill undiſpoſed of.“ 


e am glad to hear that, however; per- 


haps they aſk more than you think it is 
worth ; but my heart is ſet upon it, Your 
powers, my too diſintereſted brother, were 
unlimited then, why did you contract 
them?“ 


My father ſmiled— Will you have the 
goodneſs,” ſaid he, to hear the only apo- 
logy I can make in my defence; and when 
you have done ſo, it muſt be decided by 
yourſelf whether any negaciation ſhall be 
entered into with Sir James St. Clear, who, 

no 
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no doubt, will be glad to part with his 
eſtate to ſo liberal a purchaſer,” 


© Then it zs my own,” replied his Lord- 
ſhip, “ but pray tell us what are your ob- 
jections?“ 


My father now began his relation in 
much the fame manner, and exactly to the 
ſame purpoſe, as you have received it from 
the pen of Julia. 


My uncle did not once interrupt him 
until that ſcene in which the trinkets were 
diſcovered behind the hangings had been 
fully exhibited, when, no longer able to 
contain his emotions of pity, diſguſt, and 
horror, he exclaimed with vehemence— 


] am glad, heartily glad, you entered 
into no treaty with this villain and his 
abominable ſiſters But what, what is be- 

come 
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come of the poor outcaſt ?—Dear Edward, 
do not ſay you left her to their mercy !” 


Without anſwering Lord Oſſington's be- 
nevolent queſtion, my father quitted the 
room, and the next inſtant returned, lead- 
ing in his hand your lovely ſiſter, from 
whoſe intereſting face the united forces of 
malice and indiſpoſition had driven the 
early roſes of childhood, but could not di- 
veſt it of a thouſand other graces which 
languor rathec increaſed than diminiſhed, 


Our ſmall domeſtic circle, my eldeſt bro- 
ther excepted, who happened to be at Col- 
lege, were aſſembled together, and as the 
little faſcinating ſtranger made her entrée, 
the heart-ſtrings of all extended co wrap 


themſelves around her—never, never, to 
be looſened ! 


The innocent pleaſure with which Julia 
and Charles recognized each other as ſtage- 
| coach 
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coach acquaintance, had in it, on his part, 
ſo much of gallantry, on her's ſo much of 
gipſy natver?, as made the interview be- 
tween them extremely diverting, and chaſ- 
ed away thoſe tears from our eyes which 
had filled them on my father's repetition of 
her ſufferings. 


Charles did not omit to enquire after his 
mirth-creating friend Caſſandra; and being 
told ſhe alſo was in the houſe, readily ob- 
tained my mother's permiſſion for her in- 
troduction; after which, nothing would 
content him but the honour of being her 
conductor; preſently we heard him outſide 
the door, entreating that ſhe would come 
with him, not to mind her dreſs, or to fear 


any thing, by which we underſtood that his 


office was attended with ſome difficulties, 
and Julia was diſpatched to his aſſiſtance. 


Between them both ſhe walked, or was 


rather dragged to the dreaded preſence 


chamber, 


re 


th 
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chamber, but was ſo graciouſly received 
that her terrors ſoon abated, nor did the. 
confuſion naturally excited by her ſituation 
prevent her making very modeſt pertinent 
replies to ſome, and not a few queſtions di- 
reed to her by Lord Oſſington. 


Struck with her plain good ſenſe and 
decent appearance, but above all with the 
feelings of reſpect and affection ſo evident 
in her eyes and words whenever ſhe looked 
upon or ſpoke of Julia, that ſuddenly ad- 
dreſſing my mother, he aſked, under a 
veil of abruptneſs which always covered his 
humane purpoles— ' 


& What are we to do with this goſſip?“ 


Smiling, ſhe turned to my father, who 
replied— 


«© If your Lordſhip has no objection, I 
think we may as well retain her in the ſer- 
vice of her young charge.” 

| « Me,” 
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«© Me, an objeCtion!” repeated my uncle, 
and walked out of the room, 


A ftranger to his humour might have 
taken that for diſpleaſure which by our- 
ſelves was rendered into the fulleſt appro- 
bation ; accordingly, the next apartment 
to my own was immediately appropriated 
to the uſe of Julia and her attendant, 


Gueſs our ſurprize, when the next morn- 
ing the birds were both flown ; every ſer- 
vant in the houſe was ſummoned, queſ- 
tioned, and re-queſtioned, yet no intelli- 
gence could be obtained, when they had 
departed, or where they were gone. 


The elopement of an heireſs from her 
guardians never occaſioned greater confu- 
fion than the ſudden diſappearance of your 
ſiſter from Colt-Hill ; meſſengers were diſ- 
patched in every direction after the run- 


away, but to no n they came back 


without 
\ 
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without bringing any traces of the route 
ſhe had taken. 


One, two, three hours were paſſed in the 
molt cruel ſuſpence. 


A female ſervant, who had that morning 
obtained leave of abſence to viſit her filter, 
finding all the domeſtics in confuſion on 
her return, and being informed what had 
occaſioned it, made the following relation, 


which, if it did not quiet our fears for the 


dear little creature's ſafety, furniſhed a ſort 
of negative reaſon why ſhe had withdrawn 


ſo privately from the protection of thoſe 
new found friends who had opened their 


arms to receive her. 


The girl ſaid, the had got up by dawn 
of morning, and had almoſt ſcreamed with 
affright, on hearing voices whiſpering be- 
hind her as ſhe ſoftly opened the door to 
let herſelf out, but taking courage, turned 

Vor. II. I back 
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back to diſcover from whence the ſound 
came, when ſhe diſtinguiſhed more plainly 
by their figures than their features, that 
they were no other than the ſtrangers whom 
her maſter had brought home with him 
the preceding evening, ſhe enquired whe- 
ther any thing had diſturbed their reſt that 
they role ſo early. 


Caſſandra ſaid, ** No, indeed, ſhe ſhould 
have reſted very well, if the thoughts of 
her good fortune to ſleep in ſo fine a bed 
had not kept her waking ; ſo Miſs and ſhe 
were fain,” ſhe added, to talk all night 
about old friends and former times ; that 
they always roſe with the ſun, and had 
come down ſtairs in hopes ſomebody would 
let them out to take a walk before break. 


faſt. 


She then aſked at what. time the Quali 
would be ſtirring ? 


* The 
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« The clock is now ſtriking fix,” ſaid 
the ſervant, ** and they never come out of 
their rooms till nine; ſo if you walk all 
that time, your pretty young lady may 
take more exerciſe than will do her good.” 
With theſe words they parted, arid ſhe ſaw 
no more of them. 


CONTINUATION. 


Conſternation reigned through the whole 


houſe, and ſorrow became epidemical. 


Beſides the elopement of Julia, we had 
to lament the diſappearance. of Charles, 


who, unobſerved by any body, was gone 


out in purſuit of her, and none could tell 
what road he had taken; however, leſs ter- 
rors were entertained for his abſence than 
for her's ; ſhe was a ſtranger, he well ac- 


quainted with every path in the circumfe- 


12 rence 
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* 


rence of many miles round Colt-Hill, and 
well known to the inhabitants of every cot- 
tage, village, or hamlet. 


The ſafety of Charles,” ſaid my fa- 


ther, © can excite no reaſonable fears, but 


the deſtiny of that poor child, whom two 
days ago ] ſnatched from an. hoſt of evils, 
engrofles them all.” 


« Sufficiently ſo!” muttered Lord Oſ- 
ſington, traverſing the room with haſty 
| ſteps, as was his uſual cuſtom when either 
much afflicted or much delighted. 


It was noon, yet breakfaſt remained on 
the table untaſted. | 


« Let us talk no more of this girl!” 
cried my uncle, in a tone of vexation— 
« Will you give us a diſh of tea, fiſter ?>— 
I wiſh Charles was come home.” 

Then 
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„Then you think, my Lord, I am ſure 
you do, ſome accident has attended his 
heedleſs frolick.“ 


That does not follow What accident 
could poſſibly happen to a lad of his inches 
and ſpirit in a morning ramble; but being 
famiſhed myſelf, I only feel for his want of 
refreſhment.” 


My mother took the hint, and fitting 
down, we all did the ſame, avoiding as 
much as poſſible to ſpeak of the forbidden 
ſubject; but Lord Oſſington, for whoſe 
ſake this filence was impoſed, himſelf was 
the firſt to break it. 


« Edward,” turning to my father, the 
fault is my own; it is I that have raiſed all 
this terrible confuſion ; none of theſe un- 
lucky events would have occurred but tor 
my folly in ſending you after that curſed 
eſtate—You would not then have picked 


I g 6 up 
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up that confounded little Circe, and I 
ſhould not now be troubling my head about 
what is become of her.?“ 


« And yet,” replied my father, I neither 
repent of my journey or its conſequences ; 
worſe evils than thoſe from which I reſcued 
the devoted daughter of an ancient and ho- 
nourable Houle can no where attend her ; 
ſhe can never be fo totally concealed as to 
elude our ſearch, and when found, the hap- 
pineſs will at laſt be your's, my dear Lord, 
to ſee that this deſerted orphan receives le- 
gal juſtice from thoſe laws, which will un- 
doubredly reinſtate her in all the privileges 
of birth from which ſhe has been fo barba- 
rouſly excluded. 


The door ſuddenly opened, and Charles 
ſtood before us, his face pale, his eyes red, 
and his whole appearance fo tragical, that 
general conſternation, almoſt amounting to 


terror, ſpread over every countenance. 
« Oh, 
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©« Oh, mother! my dear mother!” he 
cried, without anſwering the volley of queſ- 
tions that at once beſieged him, the poor 
old woman is dead! fo is the pretty little 
girl, I belidve II tried to bring her to 
life, but ſhe will not ſpeak, ſhe will not 
open her eyes—Ah! deareſt mama, you 
never ſaw ſuch a ſcene of miſery—you may 
do them good—you may ſave Julia—pray 
go—pray let me conduct you.” 


Order the carriage, my love, I will go 
inſtantly,” replied my kind mother, in ac- 
cents of tender humanity, 


% Oh, no,” ſaid Charles, „there is a 
ſhorter way I have run every ſtep of it in 
five minutes—acrols the fields it is not more 
than half a mile—the carriage may come 
round afterwards by the road, which is 


thrice. as far—one moment's delay may be 
fatal!“ 


14 Inſtead 
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Inſtead of energy had his pleadings aſ- 
ſumed the ſhapeleſs form of apathy, ſuch 
a repreſentation of facts would have pro- 
duced ſimilar effects; and my mother, as 
ſhe now did, would have taken the ſhorteſt 
path to the relief of a diſtreſſed fellow- 
creature; but her heart, as well as all thoſe 
hearts who boaſted affinity to the heroic 
knight-errant, perceiving no want of 
warmth in his expreſſion, dilated with joy 
as they prefſed him in their arms, and 
proudly congratulated themſelves on call- 
ing ſuch a youth their ſon, their nephew, 
and their brother ! 


T take it for granted, Mr. St. Clear, 
that however tedious you may think me in 
certain parts of my official department, you 
will praiſe rather than condemn the con- 
ceited minuteneſs with which I am pre- 
determined to narrate this part of my bio- 


graphical undertaking, 
I would 
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would have you at the ſame time ob- 
ferve, that as I give my pen very frequent 
reſpites, I do not expect the fruits of its 
labours ſhall be devoured by you at one 
fitting; on the contrary, with good ma- 
nagement, the repaſt Lady Oſſington and 
I are cooking up between us for your en- 
tertainment may laſt all the while we hope 
you will bave to remain in India; and by a 
little of our neighbour, the ſtately Baronet's 
iaving knowledge, you may reſerve a rem- 
nant of our good things to regale you in 
your voyage back to Europe. 


- 6 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 
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LETTER XL. 
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LADY 0SSINGTON To e $T; | CLEAR. 


HILST Lady Roſanna has been 

purſuing the inſignificant memoirs 
of an inſignificant wanderer, that watiderer 
having no diſtreſs, no troubles to encoun- 
ter, has, like the generality of fortune's fa- 
vourites, been ingeniouſly forging fetters to 
enſlave her own tranquillity, on the ſuppo- 
fitious foundation that it 1s poſſible thoſe 
ſhe loves may be leſs happy than herſelf. 


Such has been the actual ſtate of my 
mind reſpecting Miſs Cary ſince her diſap- 
pearance from the Park, without receiving 
her aceus, or without having ſeen her for 
more than a fortnight Prior to her ſudden 
removal. 

Whenever 
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Whenever I called merely for the pur- 
poſe of giving her an opportunity ſhe ſo 
anxiouſly ſeemed to deſire, of repoſing her 


confidence in my keeping, never once has 


(he been viſible, ſomething or other was 
always the matter—ſhe was gone out to 
walk with the children—was playing with 
them becauſe they were. unwell, and had 
taken medicine—or was watching whilſt 
they ſlept, that their ſlumbers might not be 
broken by the coarſe reſpiration of vulgar 
nurſery maids, and my ladyſhip requeſted 
Juſt then-to excuſe her attendance, 


With ſuch flimſy apologies I was obliged 
to appear ſatisfied, becauſe any preference 
I might have diſcovered for her ſociety, 
inſtead of aſſuaging Mrs. Cary's ill-hu- 


mour, would, I well knew, heap coals of 


fire on the head of her defenceleſs victim, 


Week after week moſt impatiently have 
I waited for intelligence—No intelligence 
I 6 arrives 


180 THE. GIPSY COUNTESS, 


arrives, not a line from Ellen! nor am I 
able to procure her addreſs; I have aſked 
it more than once both of the Colonel and 
his Lady, with the intention of writing to 
her, but again they have recourſe to their 
vlly evaſions, 


Once they told me that the lady ſhe was 
gone to viſit not being well, ſhe was mov- 
ing about with her from place to place for 
the benefit of her nerves, but would cer- 
tainly let my Ladyſhip know as ſoon as 
they again became ſtationary. 


Another time Mrs. Cary, when the Co- 
lonel was not preſent, had the effrontery to 
inſinuate, that if I wrote to her daughter, 
ſuch condeſcenfion would be infinitely diſ- 
treſſing to the poor child, making me un- 
derſtand her total want of ability to ſend 
me any anſwer that was readable, her own 
phraſe, therefore I give it you. 


I hated 
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I hated her malignancy -I was diverted 
with her low cunning, and though I knew 
the falſehood of her aſſertion, I let it paſs 
unconteſted, thinking to have out-heroded 
Herod at her own weapons ; but they are 
actually gone off this morning, I ſuppoſe to 
town, and I am completely Gilappornted of 
my ao 


Name cards, with PPC, and thoſe de- 


livered ſubſequent to their decampment, 


contain the whole of my preſent informa- 
tion. 


Ah! what a packet! and from Miſs Cary 
—the porter tells me it was left at my door 
by a gentleman. Impatient to become the 
confident of her hidden uneaſineſs, in hopes 
it may be meliorated, if'not vanquiſhed, I 
have only permitted the ſeal to remain un- 
broken, whilſt I afſure my deareſt brother, 
that his admitted claims to my affe&ion 
are prior to all others, thoſe of an idolized 
huſband and darling fon excepted. 


WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN BY LADY OSSINGTON AFTER 
OPENING THE PACKET. 


| Myſterious, unfathomable deſtiny !—— 
How comes it that I hold in my hand the 
picture of Henry St. Clear? How came 
it into the poſſeſſion of Ellen Cary ?—And 
if ſhe has a right to poſſeſs it, why transfer 
that right to another ?—It fs Henry St. 
Clear, Henry St. Clear himſelf, who can 
alone ſolve thoſe riddles which puzzle and 
- confound his ſiſter ! 


It is all a dream !—It muſt be a dream! 

I will go and aſk Lady Roſanna if it is 
poſlible I can be waking, or that my ſenſes 
have deſerted me!—No, I will not ſpeak 
to Lady Roſanna— All I have read, every 
line, is written by the hand of Miſs Cary. 
Till I am aſſured no cenſure adheres to the 
character of——Oh, Henry, pardon the 
doubt !—You cannot have acted with du- 
e plicity 
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plicity A muſt ak haſte to ſatisfy my- 
ſelf that you are really guiltleſs and guile- 
leſs !—Oh ! how I tremble to inveſtigate 
the contents of the packet before me, leſt I 
ſhould find you both equally unhappy ; 
yet if it muſt be fo, may I find you both 
equally innocent! 
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LETTER XLIII. 


LADY ROSANNA TORK TO HENRY ST. 
CLEAR. 


HIS day, and perhaps to-morrow, I 
am likely to enjoy what poets and 


philoſophers are pleaſed to denominate the 


luxury of ſolitude ; that is to ſay, Julia has 
ſhut herſelf up in her cloſet, and. I am left 
to cater for my own amuſement. 


P * 
o : 4 


I have not the honour to be either poet 


or philoſopher, and would rather be the oc- 


caſion of feaſting another than ſtarving on: 


my own whip-ſyllabub cogitations. 


See, Sir, how candidly I acquit you on 


the ſcore of obligation for the renewed avi- 


dity with which I am about to recommence 
: the 
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the Life and Adventures of Lady Of- 
ſington. 


The exclamation uttered by Charles, 
announcing that the old woman was dead, 
as he ruſhed into the breakfaſt-room, pol- 
ſeſſed all thoſe who heard him with the 
very natural idea that Caſſandra had ex- 
pired, and that her affectionate little elf was 
reduced by ſorrow to a ſituation no leſs 
deplorable; but before we reached the 
ſcene of action, our dear philanthropic: 
conductor convinced us of our error by 
the following explanation. 


He faid, whilſt effuſions of ſenſibility 
often impeded the paſſage of his words, 
that when he ſtole out of the houſe unper- 
ceived by any part of the family, his inten- 
tions were only to have watched for the re- 
turn of thoſe ſervants ſent out to purſue, 
and if poſſible bring back the elopers; but 
afterwards, recollecting Julia's kindneſs to 

him 


186 THE GIPSY ,COUNTESS, 


him when they travelled together in the 
ſtage-coach, and hurried on by an irreſiſ- 
tible impulſe of gratitude, he ventured far- 
- ther, and a little farther, till he found him- 
ſelf at the diſtance of four miles from Colt- 
Hill. Here he began to reflect on the un- 
eaſineſs his long, abſence would infallibly 
occaſion to his family; his conſcience {mote 
him with remorle; and knowing a much 
nearer way home, by ſtriking out of the 
road, and croſſing a copſe whither he had 
often attended Lord Offington to ſhoot 
pheaſants, into that path he ſtruck, reluc- 
tantly ſacrificing the calls of * to 
the claims of duty. 


Whilſt going far, very far, as he thought, 
from the objects of his ſearch, guided by 
the unerring direction of an all- diſcerning 
Providence, every rapid ſtep brought him 
nearer to the place of their concealment. 


The 
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The exerciſe of faſt running, together 
with the oppreſſive heat of a ſultry day, 
made him ſee with pleaſure what he had 
never obſerved before, a cottage at the en- 
trance of the cople, which, though appa- 
rently in ruins, ſeemed to be inhabited, by 
the neatneſs of its garden as well as by an 
aged aſs that browſed upon its verdure. 


Hoping to find reſt, if not refreſhment, 
he waded to his buckle over a ſhallow 
ſtream, and approaching to the door of the 
hut, which ſtood open, the ſmell of fire 
made him ruſh forward without ceremony, 
expecting at every ſtep to ſee the flames 
burſt out, and defrous to give all the aſ- 
ſiſtance in his power to the poor inhabi- 
tants, whoſe danger might be unknown 
even to themſelves. 


The firſt place he entered was a large 
deſolate building, hardly to be called a 
room, without furniture, the walls covered 

with 


| 
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with green mildew, full of chaſms, and in 
ſome parts levelled with the ground. 


Charles pauſed ; he looked every where 
around him; the ſmell of burning increaſ- 
ed; he heard the moaning and cries of 
more voices than one, but could not tell 
from whence they proceeded ; at length 
the ſound of footſteps immediately over 
his head ſeemed to give ſome lead to his 
enquiries, and eagerly caſting his eyes 
about him, to ſee if there were any ſtairs 
by which he might aſcend, he diſcovered 
in a dark corner of the ruin ſome broken 
ſteps by which he gained acceſs to an upper 


apartment, neat and ſpacious, where lay, 


ſtretched on a bed, apparently in the act of 
dying, a very old woman, whole pale 
cheek, deeply furrowed, reſted on the bo- 
ſom of Julia, on whoſe face ſhe fixed her 
half-cloſed eyes with expiring energy, 
whilſt the tears and groans of her infantine 
ſupporter were mingled with thoſe of Caſ- 

ſandra 
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ſandra, who in all the agony of deſpair 
knelt before the fainting patient, holding at 
her noſe a bunch of feathers, to which ſhe 
had ſet fire at the inſtant when Charles 
found himſelf at the door of the ruined ha- 
bitation, and when the ſmell iſſuing from 


it had ſo greatly alarmed him for the ſafety 
of its inmates. 


CONTINUATION. 


To all theſe particulars, which were re- 
lated by Charles in our way to. the ſcene of 
action, was added, that he had ſtaid kneel- 
ing by the fide of Julia, weeping with, and 
endeavouring to comfort her til] the old 
woman drew her laſt breath, at which mo- 
ment the lovely child falling on the body, 
had entwined her arms ſo cloſely round it, 
that all the ſtrength exerted to move her 
proved ineffectual, that after uttering a 
loud and terrible ſcream, ſhe fell into pro- 
found 
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found ſilence, grew as pale and as cold as 
the corpſe, which ſhe ſtill held faſt in her 
arms; that he believed ſhe too was dead, 
but had ran home to ſee if any thing could 
be done for her relief. 


« Pſha!” cried my uncle, whilſt his 
eyes flowed in tears, © this boy has always 
ſo much of tragedy in his compoſition, 
that 1f he writes for the ſtage, he will make 
a better figure than at the head of a fleet 
or army.” 


te And yet, my Lord,” replied the ſpi- 
rited youth, if that honour ſhould ever de- 
volve on me, the valour of your anceſtors 
; ſhall never ruſt in my keeping!“ 


« But what,” retorted his Lordſhip, 
« will become of your valour when oppol- 
ed to the lives of your fellow-creatures?— 
Tell me, I ſay, how you, who can weep for 
an old woman whoſe leaf has fallen in the 
winter, 
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winter, will be able to lift an arm of 
ſlaughter againſt the exiſtence of men who 
have not paſſed the ſummer of their age, 


and by whom you have never been of- 
fended ?” 7 


& Still I would fight!” cried he, with 
energy, * the blood of my country's ene- 
mies ſhould flow for my country !—My 
tears ſhall never fall for her foe ; if I ſhed. 
any, they belong not to him, but for the 
neceſſity which made me his honourable 
executioner !” 


My uncle, who only meant to attend us 
part of the way to the cottage, turned back 
in filence, but with a countenance which 
expreſſed volumes of delighted approba- 
tion, and in leſs than five minutes we paſſed 
the little rivulet ſpoken of by Charles, not 
fording it like him, but ſtepping, by the 
aſſiſtance of his hand, from one Tugged 
ſtone to another, 


My 


192 THE GIPSY COUNTESS 


My mother, with that eager intrepidity 
ever excited by the calls of compaſſion, 
haſtened onwards, conducted by my bro- 
ther, and aſcended the ſtairs without ap- 
pearing to beſtow a thought on the ruined 

. habitation ; for be it known, in defiance of 
all Lady Offington's fine flouriſhes, when 
giving you a deſcription of the Gipſy Pa- 
radiſe, to my young ideas, a little perhaps 
warped, by contraſting luxury, it appeared 

above, below, and all around, teeming 
| with horrors, inſomuch, that I pauſed to 
| combat with my fears, and to debate whe- 
ther I had not better wait their return in 
the open air than to follow them on their 
exploring party, when the intereſting Julia, 
in all her infantine lovelineſs, all her pre- 
mature diſtreſſes, faſtened her image on 
my diſtracted cogitations, and hurried me 
forward without once looking behind me, 
or giving a ſecond thought to the proba- 
bility of witneſſing my own interment be- 
neath the tottering walls that ſeemed to 
hang 
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hang ſuſpended over my head to menace 
my involvement. 


Enough of egotiſm, and too much of 


indeciſion ; it is time that I ſhould lead 
you to the chamber of death, only ſtop- 
ping to report that I was met on the ſtairs 
by my brother, who, with a handkerchief 
held to his eyes, ſobbed out a ſhort re- 
proach at the tardinefs of my ſteps. 


I aſked whither he was going in ſo much 
haſte ?—He replied, to ſee if the carriage 
ordered by my mother to convey away Ju- 
lia was yet in fight, adding, in a ſorrowful 
cadence, ** Oh, Roſanna, ſhe will dic! 
ſhe will die! haſten to aſſiſt her!” 


The apartment into which I now entered 
pourtrayed a ſcene not leſs heart-rending 
than hrs tender alarms repreſented. The 
yet untouched body of poor old Margaret 


lay extended on the bed, covered with a 


Vol. II. K coarſe 
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coarſe rug, her pale face and ſcattered fil- , 
vered hairs only viſible. 


Around the neck of this terrible object, 
for death, Mr. St. Clear, is always terrible 
to thoſe who are but juſt beginning to feel 
the pleaſures of exiſtence, the beautiful 

arms of your ſiſter were ſo firmly entwined, 
that the united ſtrength of my mother and 
Caſſandra was inſufficient to ſeparate the 
dead from the living, till I joined my ef- 
forts to theirs. The force with which ſhe 
_ reſiſted our endeavours is aſtoniſhing, and 
no more to be accounted for than that ſort 
of preternatural exertion which we ſome- 
times obſerve the weakeſt of human beings 
capable of ſhewing when under the deli- 
rium of a fever. 


Uttering ſcreams which would have pe- 
netrated the breaſt of apathy, and with a 
paper faſt locked in one of her hands, we 
' conveyed Julia to the carriage, and from 
thence to Colt · Hill. 

This 
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This paper was the ſame from which 


ſhe made abſtracts at the beginning of her 


Memoir, delivered to her by Margaret pre- 


ceding her diſſolution, and which, as ſoon * 


as ſhe was laid in bed, and had fallen aſleep, 


we ſoftly withdrew from her hold, and poſ- 
ſeſſed ourſelves of the contents. 


Many were the tears of ſympathy ſacri- 


* 4 


ficed to the ſad, ſad tranſcript of Marga- 


ret's unprecedented woes! Many were the 
eulogiums beſtowed on the greatneſs with 
which ſhe ſupported them !- But if J thus 
enter into the minutiæ of ſaying and doing 
from the time Julia became the inmate of 
our. houſe as well as of our hearts, you 


would probably have to wait twelve months 


for the gratification of your curioſity. 


My uncle was not only acquainted with 
ſome of the deſcendants from that family 
whence Margaret derived her origin, but 
had alſo often heard, when a boy, of the 

K 2 ſtrange 
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ſtrange manner in which ſhe had difap- 
** peared from the reach of all enquiries made 
after her by her penitent relations, who too 
late repented of that ſeverity which had 
driven her from ſociety. 


CONTINUATION, 


Lady Offington is ſuddenly become myſ- 
terious, mighty myſterious !—She talks of 
leaving me to dy the honours of her villa 
- whilſt the is flying the Lord knows where, 
to vifit the Lord knows who!—To do her 
juſtice, ſhe makes her apologtes for this 
ſoleciſm in the rights of hoſpitality with ſo 
good a grace, that it aſſumes the very form 
of politeneſs. Pray take notice, Mr. St. 
Clear, that for the ſake of ſaying away 
one's wrath I'give her no credit, becauſe 
the power of appeaſing is attended with no 
trouble to her; lome pleaſe by exertion, 

ſome by trick, but ſhe carries every thing 
her own way by mere dint of nature. 
Although 
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Although ſhe has not explained to whom 
or whither ſhe is going, yet ſhe tells me, 
if her abſence ſhould be prolonged beyond i 
three days, I ſhall certainly hear from her; 4 
and then too I am to be honoured with 
her confidence reſpecting this ſecret expe- 
dition, which at preſent, by ſome hints ſhe 
good-naturedly let fall, I gueſs concerns 
Miſs Cary. Once Julia inadvertently ſaid, 
« you ſhall know all, my dear ſiſter, ff 

Ellen —“ and then the ſtopped, as having \| 
ſaid too much, whilſt I could have heartity | 
abuſed her for ſaying ſo little. 


Early to-morrow morning. Lady Oſſing- 
ton begins her journey, and tells me- ſhe 
ſhall finiſh it by ſun- ſet; fo whilſt her La- 
dyſhip is arranging matters preparatory to 
her departure, you ſee I do what. is the 
moſt common thing in the world, exhauſt 
that ſpleen on an innocent victim which I 
dare not even whiſper in preſence of the 
guilty, yet awe-inſpiring offender. 

K 3 Oh, 
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Oh, here ſhe comes with all her faſcina- 


tions about her; it will be utterly impof- 


ſible for me to re · aſſume the thread of my 
tale till ſhe turns her illumined counte- 


' nance to enlighten ſome more diſtant part 
oy our hemiſphere, 


CONTINUATION, 


Pour fiſter is off, Mr. St. Clear; that is 
all I can ſay of her preſent movements, 
which, ſwift as the winds, are to me alike 
undefinable. 


Perhaps it was to prevent anuninterrupted 
ztte-a-tete, which my curioſity might have 
made troubleſome, that ſhe bufied herſelf 
great part of the laſt evening in number- 
ing and folding the pages prepared for 
your inſpection, reminding me all the time 
ſhe was thus employed how much remain- 
ed to be written, and how few the days 

preſcribed 
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preſcribed for the completion of our un- 
dertaking, | 


« Yet,” ſaid I, „you have the con- 
ſcience to withdraw from any part in the 
concern. 1 will either not write till you 
come back, or if I do, affure yourſelf it 
ſhall only be to abuſe you.“ 


«© T am at your mercy—continue to 
write, but ſentence me not till I have 
pleaded my own cauſe,” ſhe replied. © My 
' abſence ſhall be ſhort, and my taciturnity 
as to the occaſion of it may be ſtill ſhorter 
—it is the ſecret of another—were it my 
own, it ſhould be your's—Adieu!” 


Such were Lady Oſſington's laſt words 
as we wiſhed each other a good night; and 
this morning her Ladyſhip ſet out, I am 


told, ſo early, that ſhe muſt have met the 
ſun at his riſing. 


K 4 Retroſpect 
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Retroſpect is the cement of attachments 
like that which have ſo long ſubſiſted be- 
tween Julia and myſelf; it is the mirror 
which reflects back on the imagination all 
that is tender, amiable, and intereſting ; it 
ſnatches from oblivion the ſcenes which 
forgetfulneſs might envellop, or time diſ- 
tance, and returns thoſe virtues we have 
loved in our friend, unimpaired by lan- 
guor, but glowing warm and vivid to the 
mind's eye as when we firſt delighted to 
behold them. 


Theſe being my ideas, judge if I ſhall not 
find much pleaſure in reverting to thoſe 
hours of enchantment when your bewitch- 
ing ſiſter threw her ſpells over the Houle 
of Oſſington, and captivated the affections 
of its reſiſtleſs owners. 


I think I have told you that my uncle 
was no ſtranger to ſome ſtill exiſting rela- 
tives of the unfortunate old woman, who 


had, 
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Bad taken on herſelf to act the maternal 
part by the dear ſelf-betrayed Julia. 1 alſo 
recollect, that with the death of the one 


and removal of the other, I concluded the - 


laſt page of my narrative. 


Before thoſe letters which Lord Oſſing- 
ton thought it proper ſhould be written to 
the ſurvivors of Margaret's family, could 
have produced an anfwer from the gentle- 
man to whom they were addreffed, the 
body, by order of his Lordſhip, was re- 


moved to the houſe of his ſteward, where 


it remained under the inſpection of Caſ- 
ſandra, aſſiſted by one of my mother's fe- 


male ſervants, till orders ſhould be receiv- 


ed for its interment, conceiving it highly 


probable the duſt of this poor martyr to 
conjugal duty might be permitted to mingle 


with that of her anceſtors, whoſe honour 
was never ſullied by her conduct, or their 
affluence diſgraced by her poverty. 


K 5 Many 
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Many letters from her parents and fiſ- 
ters, which were addreſſed to her ſixty-five 
years antecedent to the time of her deceaſe, 
had been-moſt carefully preſerved by the 
good, perſecuted creature, and though 
ſcarcely legible, put her pretenſions to the 
name of Howard out of all diſpute, and 
thoſe, together with Lord Offington's re- 
preſentations, procured for her remains a 
gracious reception to the mauſoleum of her 
forefathers in a ſtile of reſpectability which 
very much gratified the humane heart of 


my uncle, who had predetermined, that if 


the body was refuſed to reſt with her kin- 
dred, it ſhould find repoſe in the burying- 
place of his own. 


During the time all theſe melancholy 
ceremonies were performing to the remains 
of her venerated guardian, the little Julia, 
overwhelmed with a combination of fo 
many diſtreſſing circumſtances, nearly yield- 
ed vp her life to the violence of a fever, 

| from 
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from which the faculty entertained very - 
flender, if any hope at all they (ſhould be 


able to recover her. 


Total inſenſibility and ſoul-harrowing 
delirium ſucceeded to each other; and 
whilſt under the influence of either, ſhe 
became every hour more intereſting to our 
compaſſion, more endeared to our affec- 
tion, Oh! with what anxiety did we await. 
for the fate of that day when it was for- 


mally announced to us, that probably ſhe '_ 


would be given back to our prayers, or 
taken from us for ever ? 


Neither Charles nor I were ſuffered to 
approach the fick chamber for fear of in- 
feftion, but my father, mother, and uncle, 


were ſeldom abſent from it. I do not know 


exactly what paſſed in their hearts, but 
whenever we met, their eyes were red. with 
weeping ; and once Lord Oſſington faid, 
ſpeaking of Julia, God gave her to us, 


oY God 
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God may at his divine pleaſure recal her; 
but if her life is ſpared, never ſhall the St. 
Clear's have it again in their offer to ac- 
cept that alliance which they have ſo inhu- 
manly, ſo daringly rejected. 


The whole force of this expreſſion was 
not then perfe&ly underſtood, but a ſhort 
time fully explained it, not more to his 
own credit than to the ſatisfaction of our 
family circle, which joyfully extended to 
receive the honorary member ſo propoſed, 
ſo beloved. | 


Julia at the end of ten weeks emerged 
from her bed of ſickneſs, and was pro- 
"nounced in a ſtate of convaleſcence, not- 
withſtanding her conſtitution being ſo much 
impaired, that ' the Briſtol waters were 
thought neceſſary to her recovery, they were 
tried, and produced the moſt ſalutary ef- 
fects. | 


— 


Julia 
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Julia was no more Julia St. Clear, but 
Julia Dunſtenville. It was the whim of 
my uncle that ſhe ſhould be his by the 
adoption of name as ſhe already was by 
decided tenderneſs; and when my father 
would have perſuaded him to eſtabliſh her 
claims on the fortune bequeathed her by 
her parents, in caſe ſhe ſhould appear to 
demand it, this was his reply : 


« Thoſe mercenary beings, my dear Ed- 
ward, who could turn from their doors an 


innocent, imploring child, whoſe rights 


were equal to their own, and conſider: her 
as an invader of their property, will, to 
preſerve that property till entire, ſtep Kill 
deeper into guilt, and, perhaps, raiſe up 
amongſt the vagabond crew from whom 
you reſcued her many falſe witneſſes, who, 
for the ſake of a few pence, may, by their 
evidence, ſo ſhackle the law, that it ſhall 
not be able to take its courſe. Not for 
the world would I ſubmit a ſoul of ſo much 

ſenſibility 
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ſenſibility even to the chance of mortifica- 
tion ſo degrading, as that of being expelled 
from ſociety, ſuch as is adequate to her 
birth, by a public ſentence of rejection, which 
it is more than probable, even almoſt cer- 
tain, thoſe wretches who have diſgraced 
the name of her family would employ all 
the agents of hell to eſtabliſh !” _ 


Lord Offington was ſeldom violent in 
his expreſſions; but, warmed by the wrongs 
of his defenceleſs favourite, the energy 
with which he delivered himſelf equally 
evinced the affection he had taken for Ju- 
lia, and his determined reſolution to pro- 
tect her with all the ardency of paternal 
fondneſs. 


If I fay leſs of my father and mother on 
this occaſion than of Lord Offington, it is 
not becauſe they were leſs partial to Julia, 
or-that their fentiments were lefs generous 
than his own, but becauſe, conſidering 
themſelves 


4 
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themſelves ſo much the creatures of this 
dear brother's bounty, and actuated by 
gratitude, they never aſſumed the lead in 
good actions, but followed with delight 
his noble propenſities, and of all others 
that of your ſiſter's adoption was the one 


from which they derived the moſt lively 


pleaſure. 


Another of my uncle's reſolutions was, 


that Julia. ſhould no more be ſeen in the 
neighbourhood of thoſe wandering Egyp- 
tians with whom ſhe had too long been in 
the habits of living; for, notwithſtanding 
it was in his power to rout them from their 
ſtrong holds, ſome ſtragglers might yet re- 
main, in ſpite of his vigilance, to recognize 
their little Cleopatra under her newly ac- 
quired appellation of Julia Dunſtenville. 


Behold from this time our amiable found- 


ling the daughter of my parents, the ſiſter 


of my heart, the adoration of your ſex, the 
admiration 
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admiration of her own —Good night, Mr, 
St. Clear—To-morrow I ſhall proceed with 
my communications. 


CONTINUATION. 


Offington Caſtle now became the con- 
ſtant reſidence of our family party for the 
better concealment of Julia from her for- 

mer companions, and partly for its vicinity 
to ſuch maſters as were neceſſary to the be- 
ginning of her's and the „ of my 


education. 


Sometimes Lord Oſſington, my father, 
and brothers, during their receſſes from 
college, but more particularly at the ſport- 
ing ſeaſons, uſually paſſed a few weeks at 
Colt-Hill, on which occaſions it was al- 
ways obſervable, that, in defiance of air 
and exerciſe, neither the ſpirits or com- 


plexion of theſe young men were benefited 
. by 


— 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 209 


by ſuch excurſions ; nor was it leſs re- 
markable, that during their abſence, Julia 
always active in mental attainments, pur- 
ſued her ſtudies with redoubled ardour, 
and in the purſuit loſt very much of that 
lively bloom which at all other times, 
„ ſpoke in her cheeks, and fo divinely 
wrote, that one may almoſt ſay her body 
thought,” This is a trite quotation, but I 
can find no other ſo applicable to my pur- 


poſe. 


I muſt now begin to ſpeak a little of 
myſelf, yet will endeavour not to tire your 
patience with egotiſm, by contracting my 
hiſtory within the moſt poſſible bounds of 


narrowneſs. 


When arrived at my nineteenth year, an 
age generally admitted favourable to fe- 
male pretenſions, I had the good fortune to 
attract the notice of Mr. Vork at one of 


thoſe Court exhibitions to which I had 
been 
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been newly initiated, it being the firſt win- 
ter of my appearance in town. 


Thither I was accompanied by Julia, 
who, although too young for the ceremony 
of preſentation, acquired many lovers, not 
more the willing captives to her reſplendent 
beauties both of face and figure than to the 
eaſy elegance of her manners, with the 
thouſand indeſcribable graces of ſenſe, dig- 
nity, modeſty, and rectitude, which at 
every period of her life combined to ren- 
der your ſiſter as much the object of ap- 
probation. as the idol of warmer ſenti- 
ments, 


Mr. York ſoon found out the way of 
making himſelf as acceptable to my friends 
as he had been ſucceſsful in acquiring my 
affections; our marriage of courſe took 
place, to end my novel as other novels do, 
or ought to end; it being my opinion, 
that after pronouncing certain awful vows, 


every 
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every thing on the part of a matron which 
bears the appearance of adventure cometh 
of evil. 


Confeſs, Sir, that by the ſhortneſs of 
my own memoir I have ſome merit, at 
leaſt humility, becauſe I reſiſt the ambi- 
tion of attempting to entertain rather than 
run the riſk of fatiguing you. 


Amongſt many other conqueſts made 
by the fair Julia during her three weeks 


reſidence in the capital, two Peers and the 


richeſt Commoner in England, vied with 
each other in the generoſity and ſplendour 
of their propoſals to Lord Offington, for 
the hand of his beautiful relative, my uncle 
proudly delighting that Julia ſhould be 


conſidered as ſuch in all circles, private 


and public, 


Theſe applications being communicated 


in due form to your ſiſter, ſhe was per- 
| mitted 
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mitted to accept one or reject the whole of 
theſe importunate candidates for the ho- 
nour of her alliance, directed only by her 
own inclinations, which ever way they 
might lead her to determine; and when 
ſhe decidedly choſe the latter, it was very 
obvious that more than one ardent heart 
was gratified by her deciſion, 


My eldeſt brother, who was principally 
the cauſe of our viſiting London, having 
been preſented at the King's levee, ſet out 
for the continent a few days before our re- 
turn to the country. 


His tour being limited to the term of 
three years, it is no wonder that ſo long 
an abſence ſhould embarraſs the ſpirits of 
his domeſtic aſſociates, but that a ſepara- 
tion which promiſed to himſelf ſo much 
pleaſure and improvement ſhould be at- 
tended with the deepeſt affliction, was not 
only painful but inexplicable to. the ſpec- 
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tors of his too evident and reſiſtleſs me- 
lancholy. 


Charles, who ſeemed to partake of his 
brother's malady, accompanied him as far 
as Dover, and brought back his excuſes 
for having gone away without the cere- 
mony of taking leave, a ceremony which 
he declared himſelf incapable of ſuſtaining 
with any degree of fortitude, 


Whilſt Charles delivered his brother's 
apology, his own eyes were moiſtened 
with tears, which he evidently ſtrove to 
repreſs ; and Julia, with the ſweet familia- 
rity of a ſiſter, taking his hand, ſaid, 7ou 
would not have ſerved us ſo!—you would 
not ſo cruelly have ſpared your own feel- 
ings at the expence of ours!” She ſighed 
deeply, the colour fled from her face, and 
ſhe muſt have fallen to the ground, if 
Charles had not caught her in his arms, 


This 
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© This is too much!” cried he, placing 
her in a chair with an air of frantic emo- 
tion, and running out of the room, with- 
out waiting to ſee her recover. This is 
too much !” were the laſt words he uttered 
as he quitted the apartment, ſhutting the 
door after him. 


We were at this moment in full afſem- 
bly, and our eyes turned on each other, as 
if to enquire what could have produced ſo 
ſudden a hurricane in the boſom of Charles 
and ſuch a depreſſion on the ſpirits of 
Julia. 


When animation again re. viſited the 
cheeks of your ſiſter, the blood which had 
forſaken them, to atone, no doubt, for its 
ſhort deſertion, ruſhed back with ſo much 
profuſion, as not to confine itſelf to its li- 
mited ſtation, but overflowed with devaſ- 
tating fury all the reſplendent lilies Nature 
had planted in its neighbourhood, 
. 
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No ſooner was the leave obtained which 
The tremblingly ſolicited, of retiring to her 
chamber, than my uncle, whoſe looks ex- 
preſſed unequivocal ſatisfaction, made the 
double declaration that the young people 
were in love with each other, and that 
their paſſion ſhould be authorized by his 
fulleſt approbation. But perhaps,” add- 
ed he, ſpeaking to my father and mother, 
% am going rather 700 far; I have cer- 
tainly no right to diſpoſe of your fon, how- 
ever I may wiſh to promote the happineſs 
of my own adopted daughter.” 


No right!“ repeated my father, then 


you muſt think me the moſt ungrateful of 
mankind !” 


„Oh! my Lord,” interrupted my mo- 
ther, © 1s not our preſent felicity the work 
of your own bounty! What then can we 
poſſeſs which you may not freely com- 
mand ? 
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mand ? The deſtiny you propoſe for your 
nephew 1s another obligation added: to the 


debt of his parents!“ 


&« Indeed, indeed it is!” Tejoined my 


father, © when you recollect my early pa- 


tiality for the deſerted orphan, and muſt 
from that time have ſeen my affection 
hourly increaſing, you will, my dear bro- 
ther, not ſcruple to believe my aſſeveration, 
that were I to ſelect a wife for either of my 
ſons, Julia St. Clear, our own Julia, would 
be the firſt object of my anxious choice.” 


Edward,“ replied Lord Oſſington, 
& T have no doubt of your kind concur- 
rence, as well as that of my amiable ſiſter, 
in the plans by which I hope we ſhall tranſ- 
mit your own uninterrupted felicity in the 
marriage ſtate to our children. I call them 
al] mine, becaule I love and will provide 


for them all as if they were my own ; but, 


: my 


] 
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my dear brother, I beſeech you, never 
again let me hear our gentle Julia coupled 


with the barbarous name of St. Clear.” 


My father made ſome accepted apology 
for having inadvertently pronounced the 
forbidden St. Clear, becauſe Lord Oſſington 


he well knew always betrayed ſymptoms of 


pettiſhneſs when that of Dunſtenville, which 
he had himſelf beſtowed on Julia, was by 
accident omitted, and one leſs grateful to 
his ear ſubſtituted 1n lieu of it. 


Allow me to ſay, had the perſon I have 
now the honour to addreſs been numbered 
amongſt the friends, or even acquaintance 
of his Lordſhip, one ſuch character annexed 
to the name of St. Clear, would not only 
have reſcued it from diſgrace and abhor- 
rence, but placed it in a point of view the 
moſt reſpectable. Alas ! no ſuch good for- 


tune then awaited our family; it was doom-. 


ed my parents ſhould remain ignorant of 
Vor. II. L ; the 
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the only relation in which their beloved 
Julia might have gloried ; the diſcovery 
came too late; their beneficent hearts no 
longer beat to the pain or pleaſures, the 
good or. evil of human economy. 


Extraordinary it certainly is not, that 
thoſe boſoms which harboured the warmeſt 
ſentiments of affection for the oppreſſed 
Julia, ſhould entertain others of an oppoſite 
tendency for her oppreſſors; who, ſo far 
from repenting of their cruelty, rejoiced 
with the joy which none but the moſt ſor- 
did wretches could feel, on having ſhifted 
her off their hands, and retained to them- 
ſelves that fortune, infinitely dearer than 
all the ties of kindred or humanity. They 
never made the ſlighteſt enquiries what 
had become of their rejected lifter; but no 
doubt, in the quiet poſſeſſion of her legacy, 
enjoyed the fruits of it with as much tran- 
quillity as if no ſuch claimant had ever ap- 
peared to conteſt their rights of uſurpation. 

From 
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From this hardineſs in guilt, if I may be 
allowed the expreſſion, originated, I con- 
ceive, your total darkneſs as to the fate of 
your favourite fiſter. You, Sir, was too 
unlike themſelves to be entruſted with the 
ſecret that ſhe was ſtill in exiſtence. I ſaw 
it in the aftoniſhment, almoſt amounting 
to horror, which your countenance betray- 
ed, when jumping from the ſhip's fide, at- 


tracted by the ſcreams from our boat, ſo 


preſſingly uttered by the tender Julia, 
equally fond, equally deceived with your- 
ſelf, 


She, who for ſo many years had wept 
your ſuppoſitious death, or, what was a 
thouſand times more to be dreaded, your 
diſaffection to her, could not hear the name 


of Henry St. Clear without producing 


thoſe cries of agony, which in a moment 
brought you to her arms! In that ſhort 
moment of recognition, which exceſs of 
tranſport rendered tumultuous, the little 

L 2 that 
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that appeared in either of rationality ex- 
cited my admiration, but did not allay my 
curiofity; moſt willingly would I have 
heard by what malignant witchery the wiz- 
.zZards with whom you had aſſociated, after 
your return to Britain, had obſcured your 
ſenſes, and blinded them to the acts of 
their perfidious machinations! 


Tou did not know that ſhe had ever 
been ſeparated from her family. Your 
ſiſters, at the time of her diſappearance, 
had only ſaid in their letters to you that 
Julia was loſt to them for ever, notwith- 
ſtanding no pains or expence had been ſpar- 
ed to recover a child ſo ſweet and pre- 
cious. 


Theſe expreſſions, Mr. St. Clear, and the 
incapability of her parents to addreſs you 
on the afflifting ſubje&, made you very na- 
turally underſtand that your darling Julia 

had paid the debt of Nature in a common 


way; 
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way; and the fear of aggravating the af- 
fliction which, by your own feelings, you 
was informed would not be ſuddenly alle- 
viated, as naturally prevented you in your 
return letters from entering largely on the 
topic of ſo general a misfortune. 


Unfortunate miſconſtruction! on which 
avarice afterwards built the foundation and 
ſuperſtructure of all her edifices; yet I am 
apt to believe, had you not been under the 
neceſſity of going back to India, the plot- 
ting trio would hardly, with all their dar- 
ings, have boldly, for any length of time, 
preſumed to ſupport ſuch a fabric of errors, 
as by a thouſand accidents was hourly liable 
to demolition, and would have decidedly 
tumbled from its baſis the firſt time you 
mingled with thoſe ſocieties where your ſiſ- 
ter, at the return of her Lord, muſt always 
ſhine the peerleſs preſidentreſs. 
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CONTINUATION. 


Ah! Mr. St. Clear, when I cloſed my 
laſt ſheet of manuſcript in boaſting what 
would be the triumph of our Julia at the 
return of her Lord, little did J ſuppoſe, 
- and much leſs reaſon had I to hope, that 
the era aliuded to was at the verge of arri- 
val; yet Julia is not here to partake, or 
rather to enliven my joy by what will be 
the intenſeneſs of her own. 


Here then am I in a mighty pretty in- 
volvement! Mr. York's letters of this day 
tell me, that my brother will be at home 
by the middle of next month ; and here 1s 
a packet from my brother himſelf, which 
ought to be in the hands of Lady Offing- 

ton, 


. | What 
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What am I to do in this dilemma !— . 


Theſe diſpatches may, and very probably 
do, contain net only fome encloſures for 
me, but alſo directions as to the when and 
where of their meetings It may be that he 
fixes it for the part where he means to diſ- 
embark—Perhaps London—lIt the latter, it 
will take up the whole intervening time 
to prepare a houſe for his reception—How 
unlucky that I know not whither to ſend 
this important packet - And how doubly 
unfortunate that your ſiſter is not preſent 
to develope the contents 


I dare fay ſhe would forgive me were I 
to break the ſeals—But ſhould I forgive 
myſelf ?—Certainly not; there is no degree 
of affection or intimacy which could give 
even the {colouring of propriety to ſo im- 
pertinent a breach of privilege! ; 


Well then, I muſt wait with as much 
patience as may be, till I ſee or hear from 


L.4 Lady #4 


, 
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Lady Offington. The ſpeed of an expreſs 
would ſoon carry to her the happy intelli- 
gence ; or, if ſhe returns in a day or two, 
it will ſtill be better ; in either way I ſhall 
get rid of my troubleſome anxiety, whilſt, 
in the mean time, I apply for relief againſt 
the intruſion of hopes, fears, and.uncer- 
tainties of every deſcription, to the renewal 
of thoſe hiſtorical labours which have af- 
forded me ſuch pleaſure 1n retracing, that, 
might I blot from memory ſome melan- 
choly events, which muſt hereafter appear 
in my narrative, I ſhould be ſorry when I 
could no longer employ my pen on the in- 
tereſting detail, and figh that I had __ 
my tale to a concluſion, 


On our return to Offington Caſtle, the 
ſombre clouds of unuſual ſadneſs ſeemed to 
envelope, in a leſſer or greater degree, its 
once cheerful inhabitants; it was to be ſeen 
in the tearful eyes of my adorable mother ; 
it ſpoke on the dejefted countenance of my 

| father ; 
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father; it was exemplified by the more 
than common abruptneſs attending on all 


Lord Offington's motions, never ſo violent 


as when his feelings were forcibly attacked 
by pain or pleaſure. 


For all theſe ſymptoms of a revolution- 
ary ſyſtem on the animal ſpirits of thoſe 
dear friends, I had the vanity to make my- 
felf accountable ; and if their reluctance 
was ſo great in giving me to a huſband as 
well of their choice as of my own, mine to 
quit their ſociety with that beloved huf- 
band was by no means inferior. 


Love has a dominion of his own in the 
human heart; and if any phantom under 
that form preſumes to intrude on the terri- 
tories of natural affections, to cripple their 
ſtrength, or hold them in bondage to his 
ſelfiſh purpoſes, let us but penetrate through 
his diſguiſe, and we ſhall find him an ar- 
rant impoſture ! ; 
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The words of this obſervation are all 
that belong to me; the thought is ano- 
ther's ; it fell from the lips of Mr. York, 
as on the morn of our nuptials I raiſed my 
cheek, moiſtened with tears, from the bo- 
ſom of my tender mother, Here let me 
check my pen, and remember it is not my 
own, but the memoir of another that I am 
recounting. 


Whilſt I made reaſonable excuſes for 
the melancholy of my parents and uncle, 
from whom I was ſo ſoon to be ſeparated, 
it was much more difficult to diſcover a 
cauſe for the ſorrows which ſpoke in the 
eloquent eyes of Julia, who, at my entrea- 
ties, was permitted to be my gueſt in town 
on my removal thither, until I ſhould be a 
little initiatedjin my new character of ma- 
tron; neither could I divine why my dear 
affectionate Charles, he being about to re- 
new his ſtudies at the univerſity, which 
deſtination, at any rate, muſt have ſoon 

parted 
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parted us, ſhould appear inconſolable as 
the time drew near when I was to pro- 


nounce my final adieus, as one of its con- 


ſtant inhabitants, to the beloved ſhades of 
Oſſington Caſtle. 


Ah! thought I, it is, as my uncle has 
foreſeen, a mutual attachment has riyeted 
the hearts of Charles and Julia; it is the 
gloomy horrors of a ſeparation, however 
ſhort, that diſtreſſes them; and I ſignified 


my conjectures to Lord Oſſington, my fa- 
ther, and my mother; all coincided in the 


ſame opinion; but when I would have pre- 
vailed on them to remove thoſe doubts 
which agitated their boſoms, by making 
known his Lordſhip's intentions of one day 
uniting them, the propoſition was decidedly 
rejected by my uncle, of courſe I had not 
one voice to ſecond my motion. 


1 ſhall not repeat all that was faid to 
convince me there was more of impropriety 
L 6 » than 


2 - > 


—— ——_— 
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than prudence in my wiſh of an early eclair- ] 
ciſſement, but confine myſelf ſingly to the 


motives aſſigned by my uncle for his nega- 
tive to my petition, 


% Roſanna,” ſaid he, I do not diſap- 
prove the warmth with which you eſpouſe 
what you hint the intereſt, but what I call 
the deſtruction of your young friends. Ju- 
lia is yet only fifteen, and your brother no 


more than two years her ſenior, The af- 


fection they have imbibed for each other 
in their juvenile habits of domeſtic inter- 
courſe can at beſt wear but a doubtful form 
even to themſelves. You love your bro- 

chers with ſo much ardency, chat was you 
not really their ſiſter that love might be miſ- 
taken for paſſion. Is not Julia alſo the no- 
minal ſiſter of my nephews, and may not 
the preference with which ſhe diſtinguiſhes 
Charles be nothing more than that ſort of 
preference, which, however wrong, where 
merit does not mark the bounds, we ſome- 


times 
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times entertain for one object rather than 


for another, whoſe claims on our judgment 


are as ſtrong, though our hearts will not 


admit them.“ 
* | | 
This ſeemed to me, who was under the 
influence of that paſſion in favour of which 
1 had been pleading, a ſpecies of philoſophy 
which I could find no arguments to refute, 
I therefore remained ſilent, and my uncle 
proceeded to ſupport by new ones thoſe 
which had already puzzled without con- 
vincing me. 


12 


c Julia,” continued his Lordſhip, “ is 
the friend, not the dependant of my family; 
when my humanity, or call it pride, re- 
volted at the thought that my adopted 
charge might be ſubject to inſult, by an ap- 
peal to juſtice, for thoſe hereditary rights 
which ſhe had been ſo inhumanly refuſed, 
I made her more than compenſation for 
that fortune which by my fingularity ſhe 
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had forfeited. She therefore, in conſe- 
quence of my arrangements, is the poſſeſ- 
for of a fortune which may command an 
alliance equal to her birth, and not inade- 
quate to her virtues. Julia can hardly be 
ſaid to have made her firſt exhibition to 
the public eye, yet the ſide glance of ap- 
probation it caſt upon her unobtruſive pre- 
tenſions, in the few weeks ſhe has reſided 
in the capital, and the conſequences it pro- 
duced, muſt have convinced us what will 
be the power of thoſe attractions when the 
lovelineſs of her perſon ſhall be diſtanced 
by the ripened and captivating * 
of her mental graces.“ 


" Bur you know,” cried I, venturing to 
interrupt him, you know, my dear uncle, 
that the ſteady refuſal Julia unheſitatingly 
gave to the very brilliant propoſals of mar- 
riage then made to her argues in favour of 
my remonſtrance; her heart muſt have 
been engaged to Charles by ſtronger ties 

than 
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than /iferly affection, or ſhe would certainly 
have taken more time at leaſt to conſider 


before ſhe declined thoſe advantageous pro- 
poſals Av g 


There ſeems,” replied Lord Oſſing- 
ton, „to be ſome foundation for your 
preſent argument, without calling it con- 
cluſive. I think with you, that Julia is at- 
tached to my deſerving nephew, and that, 
as well as at preſent he underſtands the 
language of his own heart, he is entirely 
devoted to her; therefore I repeat, having 
previouſly obtained the approbation of your 
father and mother, that it is my ſerious in- 
tention to compleat their mutual happineſs 
the moment I am convinced, by the ſtea- 
dineſs of the predeliction, which a very few 
years muſt determine, that under a too 
common miſtake, whilſt meaning to be 
their beſt friend, I do not happen to be 
their worſt enemy.” 


I durſt 
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I durſt not find fault with fo much over- 
abundant caution, but it did not pleaſe me. 
The ſingularity, thought I, of this dear 
uncle's opinion is only to be equalled by 
the ſingularity of his virtues ; and it is a 
{mall ſacrifice to adopt the one in reverence 
to the other, I reaſoned with the ſelf. ſuf- 
ficiency of headſtrong inexperience; a little 
more knowledge of the human heart and 
imbecillity of appearances makes the ſub- 
miſſion which I then yielded, to reſpect the 
dues of conviction, I now ſee as much of 
wiſdom to honour in his Lordſhip's deci- 
ſion as I only before ſaw cauſe to venerate 
his virtues. 


I can ſcarcely retain my pen long enough 
in my fingers to bid you a parting adieu, 
ſo eager is my impatience to open the 
packet I have juſt received from your ſiſ- 
ter, and to prepare my diſpatches by the 
return of her meſſenger, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIV, 


LADY OSSINGTON TO LADY ROSANNA 
'YORK. Lats 


USPENCE, my deareſt ſiſter, is a 

frightful chaſm, ſituated between hope 
and certainty, upon the declivity of which 
I have been hovering ever ſince I left you 
in the dark road of conjecture to puzzle 
out the motives for my flight and my 
ſilence. Hold out your hand then, and 
draw me from my perilous poſt of doubt, 
or rather uſe it to convey to me this conſo- 
latory ſentence—* Julia, I forgive your 
abrupt departure, becauſe I know it was 
* no common cauſe by which your move- 
* ments were inſtigated. I pardon your 
& filence, becauſe, could you have broken 
60 it 
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« jt with honour, you would have yielded 
„ to my claims on your confidence.” 


I do not, dear Lady Rofanna, deſire, 
much leſs expect, this condeſcenſion from 
your pen till I have entered into an expla- 
nation of my abrupt conduct, and not even 
then, unleſs your reaſon, as well as your 
heart, ſhall have acquitted me of intention- 
ally ſinning againſt that ſacred friendſhip 
which on your part has been cemented in 
charity on mine, as indelibly faſtened by 
obligations. 


Know then, my only 4el/oved fiſter, that 
on the day preceding my ſudden departure 
from Colt-Hill and in your abſence, you 

being gone out in the carriage to air with 

our children, a gentleman ſtopped at my 
door, delivered a packet to one of the ſer- 
vants, which he ſaid required no anſwer, 
and was gone again before I knew any 
thing of the tranſaction. 


On 
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On opening the envelops, the firſt thing 
I ſaw was a miniature of Henry, and the 
_ firſt words I read were theſe: 


* If Lady Offington has the goodneſs to 

« intereſt herſelf in the fate of an unfortu- 
© nate being, forſaken by all the reſt of 
« her ſpecies, ſhe ' will ſeek the dreary, 
© abode of the wretched Ellen Cary, whi- 
* ther ſhe has been treacherouſly betrayed 
de by the moſt deſigning of women, autho- 
* riſed by——Oh, God! ſpare me the hor- 
&« ror of announcing that name ſo awful! 
* fo ſacred! ſo abuſed! For the ſake of 
* that name I beſeech you, yes, madam, 
* on my bended knees I beſeech you, con- 
* ceal within your own boſom my wrongs 
and my ſufferings !—I know I aſk what 
it will be difficult for you to grant.— 
© There is not any other except Lady Of- 
* fington herſelf whom I love and honour | 
* more than Lady Roſanna York, yet I 
* cannot, indeed I cannot conſent that any 
e perſon 
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« perſon in the world, beſides the ſiſter of 
Mr. St. Clear ſhould be the confidant of 
© my irremediable ſorrows !—The ſiſter of 
« Mr. St. Clear !—Will ſhe deign to bleſs 
* the fight of her grateful Ellen?—Will 
ce ſhe receive her laſt breath? Will ſhe 
* reſcue her memory from obloquy ?—and 
& {often her brother's regret, when the veil 
© of impoſition is removed which has ob- 
e ſcured from his mental view the ſtrength 
« of that attachment to. which the happi- 
4 neſs and life of Ellen Cary has been made 
the ſacrifice?" 


Tell me now, deareſt Roſanna, if after 
ſuch an appeal as this I had any right to 
betray a ſecret ſo guarded by the caution 
of its owner, and from motives ſo laudable 
as that of filial reſpect to the character of a 
father whom ſhe had reaſon to ſuppoſe 
leagued with his wife in the moſt diaboli- 
cal plans for her deſtruction? 


If 
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If friendſhip acquits me on this charge, 
I ſhall have no leſs expectation from your 
clemency reſpecting the ſuddenneſs of my 
flight, which, like ſun and ſhadow, were 
the conſequence of each other. I know 
you would have done as I did, and that 
you will decide for me with the ſame can- 
dour as you would do for yourſelf. 


But now that the bar of ſilence 1s thrown 
down by my own manceuvring—now that 
the timid Ellen no longer fears to involve 
her father in the guilt of her ſtep-mother 
—now that ſhe bids me reveal to you all 
the ſtorms encountered by her even in the 
very morning of her launch on the ocean 
of life—now that I begin to foſter ſome- 
thing like hope that this eſtimable girl will 
be reſtored to my ardent prayers, and that 
my dear, abuſed Henry will not have to 
lament their eternal ſeparation—now that I 
can collect my ſcattered ideas, I ſhall lay 
before you not only a full, true, and faith- 

ful 


* 
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ful account of whatever has paſſed ſubſe- 
quent to my arrival at this den of horrors, 
but alſo the tranſcript of a heart which 
_ captivated our affections even before we 
were acquainted with 'one moiety of its 


value. 


Terror- ſtricken, confuſed, and hardly 
knowing what I thought or what I did, on 
the firſt ſight of Henry's picture, inſtead of 
examining what were the further contents 
of the packet from whence I had drawn it, 
I ſnatched up a pen, and in a few haſty 
lines cloathed my fears in language incohe- 
rent as my ideas, and addrefled them to the 
original of that ſtriking likeneſs, which 
could not be miſtaken. 


All this was done on your return from 
airing. Having depoſited what I had ſo 
unadviſedly written amongſt the unnum- 
bered pages of our joint production, I af- 
terwards repented, on peruſing the pathetic 

narrative 
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narrative which accompanied the minia- 
ture, and would have withdrawn my too 
reproachful ſcroll, but no opportunity for 
that retracting preſented itſelf. You may 
remember that in your preſence I ſorted 
and arranged the papers, which your eye 
either did, or ſeemed to follow me with 
ſuch marked earneſtneſs, as made me relin- 
quiſh my purpoſe; in every look I read 
the detection of my ſecret, and felt cruelly 
- conſcious that, for the firſt time im my life, 
I had diſhonoured our friendſhip by con- 
cealment, which, however warranted by its 
motives, as long as theſe motives were un- 
revealed, muſt carry a very critninal ap- 
pearance. 


ENI OF THE SECOND VOLUME, 


